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Mullins Steel Boats 227m. 


built of steel with air chambers in each end 
likea life boat. Faster, more buoyant, 
practically indestructible, don'tleak, dry 
out and are absolutely safe. They can’t 
sink. No calking,.no bailing, no trouble, 
Every boat is guarentee. ate ~ 
dorsed by sportsmen. ¢ ideal boat for 
= recog Sanaa resorts, parks, etc. Write for Catalogue. 


The W. H. Mullins Company, 126 Franklin St., Salem, Ohio 


THIS WINTER 


WILL SEE MORE BOATS BUILT THAN EVER BEFORE 


SAIL aa POWER 


‘Avoid those vexatious delays in the spring. Be wise—start your work early. 


_ MANHASSET SHIPBUILDING @ REPAIR CO. 


BUILDERS OF SAIL AND POWER CRAFT, 


PORT WASHINGTON, L. L, N. Y. 

























Marine Railways. 
Winter Storage. 





IF YOU ARE BUILDING A NEW BOAT | 


and want the greatest possible SPEED, as well as com- || 
fort and pleasure, or if you have a boat which has not | 
developed the pace you expected, buy a new 1906 model 


CUSHMAN ENGINE. 


It never disappoints. It always makes good. 
and most powerful engine. 
jacket and head cast in one piece. The CUSHMAN | 
f4OTOR holds many speed records. Single and double 
cylinders, 2 to 20 H. P. Send for illustrated descriptive 
booklet of this remarkable engine. 


CUSHMAN MOTOR COMPANY, Lincoln, Neb 
DAN KIDNEY @ SON, West De Pere, Wis. | 


d. Simplest 
Valveless; cylinder, water 





CORRESPONDENCE. 


The -Forest anp Stream is the recognized medium of 





entertainment, instruction and information between 
American sportsmen. The editors invite communications 
on the subjects to which its pages are devoted. Anony- 
mous communications will not be regarded. The editors 
are not responsible for the views of correspondents. 


SUBSCRIPTIONS. 


Subscriptions may begin at any time. Terms: _ For 
single copies, $3 per year, $1.50 for six months. Rates 
for clubs of annual subscribers: 


Three Copies, $7.50. Five Copies, $12. 





Build of Gue Pleqoure and Hunting Boats, Canoes, 
Gaoclinn Launches, Small Sail Boats. Send for Catalogue. 
— 


Remit by express money-order, registered anat Gaeney 


order or draft payable to the Forest and Stream Publish- 
KNOCK ing Company. he paper may be obtained of news- 
dealers throughout the United States, Canada and Great 

Launches row and Of all Descriptions. Britain. 


sail boats. Foreign Subscriptions and Sales Agents—London: 
Canoes and Hunting Davies & Co., 1 Finch Lane; Sampson, Low & Co.; 
boats. | Paris: Brentano’s. Foreign terms: $4.50 per year; 
aoc oma | $2.25 for six months. 
Send for Catalogue. =~ == a ADVERTISEMENTS. 


merican Beat & Machine Co., 3517 $. 2nd St., St. Leuls, Mo. 


GUNNING KETCH FOR SALE. 


I have a fine gunning ketch—Osprey—Al1 order, at St. 


Augustine, Fla., fully found, 43 ft. over all, 2ft. 10in. | 


Stateroom, galley and 
Good-sized cabin, three 
Price $1,500. 


draft. New sails last season. 
room for two men forward. 
berths. Two boats. Premius stove. 


Cc. DU BOIS WAGSTAFF, Babylon, L. I. 25 








Canoe Cruising and Camping. 


By Perry D. Frazer. Cloth. -Illustrated. Price, $1.00. 


Full of. practical information for outdoor people, 
whether they travel c 
carry their outfits on their own backs. . 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


| Shrubs. 
| and . Exchanges. 


in canoes, with pack animals or | 


Inside pages, 20 cents per agate line. Special rates for 
three, six and twelve months, Eight words to the line, 
fourteen lines to one inch, Advertisements should be 
received by Saturday previous to issue in which they 
are to be inserted. Transient advertisements must in- 
variably be accompanied by the money, or they will not 
be inserted. Reading notices, seventy-five cents per line. 
Only advertisements of an approved character inserted. 


Display Classified Advertising. 

Hotels, Summer and Winter Resorts, Instruction, 
Schools, Colleges, etc. Railroad and Steamship Time 
Tables. Real Estate For Sale and To Let. Seeds and 
Taxidermists. The Kennel, Dogs, etc. Wants 
Per Agate line, per insertion, 15 cents. 
Three months, 13-times, 10 cents per line. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO., 
346 Broadway, New York. 
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Temagami Guides. 


Mr. D. O’Connor, of Temagami; Ont., writes 
us with regard to Dr. Yarrow’s letter on the bass 
fishing there, published in our issue of Nov. 24, 
and refers especially to the charges for guides 
which run from $3 up. Mr. Connor states that 
his hotel has no control whatever over the guides 


who are engaged by the tourists. The hotel com- 
pany does not draw the wages of the guides, and 
does not. handle the money paid to them. They 
receive their wages directly from the tourists. 

Mr. Connor suggests that the remedy for 
heavy charges by guides should be found in the 
regulation of their wages by the Government, 
which means the establishing of a system of li- 
censed guides. 


Jonah’s Quarters. 

THE new seventy-six-foot whale in the Museum 
of Natural History is attracting many residents 
of Harlem, who wish to see for themselves how 
Jonah fared. The impression of the majority of 


flat-dwellers is that he had lots of room.—New 
York Evening Post. 
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Shooting Jackets 


°> *4.50 °%6 


Guaranteed all wool, seamless, elastic, close-fitting, 
comfortable and suitable for all outdoor purposes. Made 
only in three colors—Dead Grass, Oxford Gray and 
Scarlet. 


Send us your address for one of our Gun Catalogues- 


THE H. H. KIFFE CO.,'523 Broadway, N. J 
SPAR. COATING 


’ A perfect finish for all woodwork, spars and ironwook exposed 
to excessive changes in weather and’ temperature. 


MANUFACTURED BY 


EDWARD SMITH @ COMPANY, 
Varnish Makers and Color Grinders, 
59 Market St., Chicago, Ill. 45 Broadway, New York. 








Ams 


The 
Theod 
trated, 


Tra: 


The E 
Ge 
tra’ 

Like 
chiefly 

Americ 

though 

and its 












Dec, 22, 1906.] 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


971 


FOR CHRISTMAS GIFTS 


FOR husband or father or brother or son fond of shooting, fishing, natural history, camping or yachting, a year’s subscription to 


FOREST AND STREAM will be a reminder 52 times’a year of you and your affection. Another good present is a book relating 


to some Subject in which the one to whom the gift is to be made is specially interested. A good book does not wear out. 


It con- 


tinues to give pleasure. The FOREST AND STREAM’S list of books contains most of thog@ suited to the tastes of men and 
women who are fond of outdoor life. Our illustrated catalogue will be sent free on application. 
It is well to order your books early, for the last weeks and days before the holidays are times of great stress and hurry. 


Uncle Lisha’s Shop. 


Life in a Corner of Yankeeland. By Rowland E. Robin- 
son. Cloth. 187 pages. Price, $1.26. 

The shop itself, the place of’ business of Uncle Lisha 
Peggs, bootmaker and repairer, was a sort of sportsman’s 
exchange, where, as one of the fraternity expressed it, 
the hunters and fishermen of the widely scattered neigh- 
borhood used to meet of evening and dull outdoor days, 
“to swap lies.” 


Sam Lovel’s Camps, 


A sequel to “Uncle Lisha’s Shop.” By Rowland E. 
Robinson. Cloth. Price, $1. S 


Danvis Folks. 


A continuation of “Uncle Lisha’s Shop” and “Sam 
foes ames By Rowland E. Robinson. 16mo. 
ice, $1.25. 


Uncle Lisha’s Outing. 


A onal to “Danvis Folks.” By Rowland E. Robin- 
son. Cloth. Price, $1.26. 


A Hero of Ticonderoga. 


By Rowland E. Robinson. Cloth, 187 pages. Portrait of 
author. Price, $1.00. 


A Danvis Pioneer. 


A story of one of Ethan Allen’s Green Mountain Boys. 
By Rowland E. Robinson. Cloth, 214 pages. Price, $1.26. 


In the Louisiana Lowlands. 


A sketch of plantation life, fishing and qmeing, just 
after the Civil War; and other tales. By Fre at 
author of “Men I Have Fished With,” ‘ 
Fishes,” and “Modern Fishculture in tt and Fresh 
Water.” With portrait of the author. Cloth, $1.60. 


Forest Runes. .” 


Pcems by George W. Sears (““Nessmuk”). With arto- 
ype portrait and autobio _—_ sketch of the author. 
loth, 208 pages. Price, 5 \ 


Hunting in Many Lands. 


The Book of the Boone and Crockett Club. Editors: 
Theodore Roosevelt and George Bird Grinnell. Vignette. 
Illustrated. Cloth, 448 pages. Price, $2.50. 


American Big Game Hunting. 


The Book of the Boone and Crockett Club. Editors: 
Theodore Roosevelt and George Bird Grinnell. Illus- 
trated. Cloth, 345 pages. Price, $2.50 


Trail and Camp-Fire. 


The Book of the Boone and Crockett Club. Editors: 
George Bird Grinnell and Theodore Roosevelt. LIllus- 
trated, 353 pages. Price, $2.50. . 


Like its predecessors, the present volume is devoted 
chiefly to the great game and the outdoor life of Northern 
America; yet it does not confine itself to any one land, 

wgh it is i 
and Ys people. 


American Big Game in Its Haunts. 


The Book of the Boone and Crockett Club for 1904. 
George Bird Grinnell, Editor. 490 pages and 46 full- 
page illustrations. Price, $2.50. 


This is the fourth, and by far the largest and hand- 

Somest of the Club’s books. It opens with a sketch of 
| eodore Roosevelt, founder of the Boone and Crockett 
kien’ and contains an extremely interesting article from 

als Re Cescriptive of his visit to the Yellowstone Park 

2 1803. Other papers are on North American Big 
; Hunting in Alaska; The Kadiac Bear; Moose, 


tountain Sheep; Game Refuges,‘ and other big-game 


Camp Life in the Woods. 


And the Tricks of Trapping and Trap Making. Con- 
4 taining hints on camp shelter, all the tricks and bait 
Teceipts of the trapper, the use of the traps, with 
Bettuctions for the capture of all fur-bearing animals. 
y W. Hamilton Gibson. Illustrated. loth, 360 
Pages. Price, $1.00. 


er, |. 
‘Adirondack 


first of all a book about America, its game ° 








Trap-Shooter’s Ready Reckoner. 


For ascertaining at a glance the Division of Moneys in 
_ Trapshooting. Paper, 25 cents. 

There are forty tables, covering varying entry fees, 
prices of targets and number of entries, and it is the 
work of only a moment to determine the purses in the 
various events. Such a reference book as this is as use- 
ful to the trapshooter as his interest tables are to the 
bank clerk. 


Sharp Shootiag for Sport and War. 
By W. W. Greener. Illustrated. Paper. Price, 50 cents, 
postpaid. 

A manual of instruction in rifle shooting, particularl 
target Shooting. The chapters are extremely lucid an 
practical; and the beginner will be grateful for the clear, 
simple and understandable directions here laid down. 


Camp-Fires of the Wilderness, 


By E.,"- Burt. Cloth. Illustrated, 221 pages. Price, 


The author of “Camp-Fires-of the Wilderness” give us 
much useful information that he has gained in the hard 
school of experience while traveling on foot or by canoe 
through Maine and Canada. He tells us what to take 
into camp in the way of bedding, camp equipage, cook- 
ing utensils, food and fishing tackle. In short, his book 
is intended to make life easy for the camper and to help 
the novice over many a hard place. 


Samoa ‘Uma 


Where Life is Different. By Llewella Pierce Churchill. 
Price, $1.50. Edition de Luxe, $2.50. 


Jack, the Young Ranchman; 


Or, A Boy’s Adventures in the Rockies. By George 
Bird Grinnell. Illustrated. Cloth. Price, $1.25. 


Manual of the Canvas Canoe. 


By F. R. Webb (“Commodore”). Many illustrations of 
designs and plans of canvas canoes and their parts. 
Two large, full-sized yorking. (24x38) drawings in a 
pocket in a cover. Cloth, pages. Price, $1.25. 


Domesticated Trout. 


How to Breed and Grow Them. By Livingston Stone. 
Fifth edition. Cloth. Illustrated. Price, $2.50. 


The !Spaniel and Its Training. 


By F. H. F. Mercer. To which are added the Ameri- 
can and English Spaniel Standards. Cloth. Illustrated. 
Price, $1.00. 


Angler’s Guide to Eastern Canada. | 


By E. T. D. Chambers. Showing where to fish. Paper, 
122 pages, Price, 25 cents. 


Modern Fishculture in Fresh and 
Salt Water. 


By Fred Mather, author of “Men I Have Fished With,” 
with a chapter of Whitefish Culture by Hon. Herschel 
Whitaker, and a chapter on the Pike-Perch by James 
Nevin, Illustrated. Price, $2.00. 


My Angling Friends. 

A Second Series of “Men I Have Fished With.” By 
Fred Mather. Cloth, 369 pages, with 13 illustrations. 
Price, $2.00. 

As the delightful character sketches which Mr. Mather 
wrote for Forest AND STREAM were among the best 
things ever printed in that journal, so the volume. made 
= of the first chapters of the series has had wide pop- 
ularity and taken a secure place among the classics of 
American angling literature. welcome given that 
book has prompted the publication of a second one, con- 
taining almost all of the chapters not included in the first. 


Familiar Fish and How to Catch 
Them. 


A Practical Book on Fresh-Water Game Fish. By 
Eugene McCarthy. With an introduction by Dr. David 
Starr Jordan, President of Leland Stanford Junior Uni- 
versity, and numerous illustrations. Price, 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 346 Broadway, New York 








With Fly-Rod and Camera. 


By Edward A. Samuels. Cloth, 480 es, 7x9% inche 
147 illustrations. Price, $5.00. — * ” 


Men I Have Fished With. 


Sketches of character and incident with rod and gun irom 
childhood to manhood; from the killing of little 
fishes and birds, to a buffalo hunt. By Fred Mather. 
Illustrated. Price, $2.00. 

It was a happy thought that prompted Mr. Fred Mather 
to write of his fishing companions. The chapters were 
received with a warm welcome at the beginning and have 
been of sustained interest. The “Men I Have Fished 
With” was among the most —— series of papers 
ever presented to Forest AND STREAM readers. 


Manual of Taxidermy for Amateurs 


A complete ide _in_collecting and preserving birds 


and animals. C. J. Maynard. Illustrated. N 
a eo ‘ aid 


Taxidermy Without a Teacher. 


By Walter P. Manton. With illustrations. Price, & 
cents. 


The. Complete Sportsman. 


.A Manual of Scientific and Practical Knowledge Do 
signed for the Instruction and Information of all Votaries 
of the Gun. By Howard Gasper. Illustrated. Cloth, 
277 pages. Price, $2.00. 


The Still-Hunter, 


A Practical Treatise on Deer-Stalking. By Theo. S. 
8 Dyke. Extra cloth, beveled, $90 pages. Price 


“The Still-Hunter” is a work devoted entirely to the 
subject on which it professes to give instruction. The 
author is a man familiar with the habits of deer and 
antelope, a familiarity acquired by long experience and 
careful observation, and in “The Still Hunter,” we get 
the results of his experience reduced to principles and 
carefully catalogued for ready use on all occasions, 


Training the Hunting Dog for the 
Field and Field Trials. 


By B. Waters. Cloth. 281 pages. Price, $1.50. 

This *is the latest and best manual on the subject. As 
an owner and ‘handler of field trial dogs, and one having 
had an. ny wide experience in the field and at 
field trials, Mr. Waters was admirably equipped to write 
such a work. It has already taken its place as the 
standard authority. 


The Gun and Its Development. . 


With Notes on Shooting. By W. W. Greener. Breech- 
loading Rifles, Sporting Rifles, Shotguns, Gunmak- 
ing, Choice of Guns, Chokeboring, Gun Trials, 
Theories and Experiments. Fully illustrated. Cloth, 
770 pages.. New edition. Price, $3.00. 

“The Gun and Its Development” is the standard work 
of the age on .projectiles and all relating to them. 


American Duck Shooting. 


By George Bird Grinnell. Cloth, 630 pages. With 58 
ortraits of North American Swans, Geese and Ducks, 
lans of Boats and Batteries. Fifty Vignettes in the 
text and a Chart cf the topography of a duck’s plumage. 
Price $3.50. Edition de luxe, price $5.00. 


My Sixty Years on the Plains, Trap- 
ping, Trading and Indian Fighting. 


By W. T. Hamilton (“Bill” Hamilton). With 8 full- 


page illustrations by has. - Russell. New York. 
Cloth. 223 pages. rice $1.50. 


Hunting Without a Gun 


And _ other papers. By Rowland E. Robinson. With 
illustrations from drawings by Rachael Robinson. 
Price, $2.00. 

This is a collection of papers on different themes con- 
tributed to Forest AND STREAM and other publications, 
and now for the first time brought together. 
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Sportsinen’s Clothing 


Sheds Water like a Duck’s Back 
Combines. the advantage of perfect tailoring 


with perfect protection against rain. 


Water- 


proofed by a patent process, permitting thorough 


ventilation. 


Cloth as soft as chamois, yet rain 


cannot penetrate it, whether in driving down- 
pour or dreary all-day drizzle. Equally appro- 
priate to fair or rainy weather. Fit, finish and 
waterproof qualities guaranteed. Sightly and 


durable, 


Coat double stitched and lined throughout 


with same material, 


Reinforced shoulder cap, 


Patent bellows under arm gives extra ventila- 
tion, and freedom of nfovement with paddle, rod 


7. 


Beat. 
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trousers, 
Light, tan or dead 


Ps 


" 


‘ / ' 
rot es ne 
Tes ) PF] 

, at 


ning, fishing, 
Coat, $5.00; skirt, 


orgun. Pockets everywhere. 
Trousers reinforced from hipto knee, -_Double 


Give snug breast measure, height, and length 
of arm from center of back, Waist and leg for 


grass green. 
Coat, $5 ; trousers, $3 ; hat, $1. Express prepaid, 


FOR LADIES’ WEAR 


Neatly tailored coat and skirt. Gives absolute 
protection on any outing trip. Suitable for gun- 
tramping, 


boating, climbing. 


4.00. Express prepaid. 
Booklet, with samples of material and directions 
for self-measurement sent free. 


BIRD, JONES & KENYON, 


3 Blandina St. 


Utica, N. Y. 


Audubon’s Birds of America. 


We have a few plates of this magnificent work which will be sold singly until the supply is 


exhausted. 
birds as life size. 
fidelity to detail, and accessories 


They are of the edition issued in America by Roe, Lockwood & . d 
The sheets are elephant folio, and the paper heavy. For accuracy of delineation, 


o., and represent the 


Audubon’s Birds Have Never Been Equaled, 


The constantly increasing scarcity of this work makes these nope plates each year more valuable, so 


that from a business point of view they are a profitable investment. 


of these plates appropriately framed makes a 


or a sportsman’s dining room a selection 


SUPERB ORNAMENT. ; 


Some of these plates are double and can if desired be cut in two and a in smaller frames. The size of 


sheet is 39 x 26 inches, and they will be sent securely packed in a mailing tu 








, postage paid. 


















Black Vulture & Deer Head.$i2 S “Blue Grosbeak............. 7 00] Yellowpoll Warbler........ 400 
OQerhard Wile ..scceseeees Rose-breasted Grosbeak... 800] Rathbone Warbler......... 400 
Redtail Hawk.. - 100 | Nighthawk ............0006 7 00| Children’s Warblér.. --- 40 
~_ Falcon..... 10 00 | Chimney Swift........ . 400] Yellow Redpoll Warbler.. .4 00 
Sparrow Hawk..... - 800]| Carolina Paroquet 0 00} Black ard Yellow Warbler 4 00 
Pigeon Hawk........ -- 700] Golden-winged Wood- Swainson’s Warbler. «+. 400 
Swallow-tailed Hawk...... 8 00 DOCKET. 20 2ccccccccccccccce 5 00| Bachman’s Warbler. - 400 
Redwing Blackbird, Starling 8 00 | Pileated Woodpecker.....: 8 00| Carbonated Warbler - 40 
Black-winged Hawk....... 700] Belted Kingfisher.......... 700| Nashville Warbler......... 400 
EE. DENTE.» cnnepenseceant 10 00 | Yellow-billed Cuckoo...... 5 00} Black and White Creeper. 400 
Ti dno. pnnvesesesess 10 00 Mangrove Humming Bird 5 00 Cedar Bird - 400 
OO 500 | Ruby Throat Hummer.... 6 00| Bohemian Waxwing... 6 00 
Crow Blackbird............ 7 00 | Columbia Humming Bird. 5 00 White-bellied Swallow. - 500 
Boat-tail Grackle........... 9 00 | Forktail Flycatcher........ 5 00| Cliff Swallow.......... - 50 
Nuttall’s Marsh Wren..... 5 00 | Arkansas, Say’s & Swal- Great Marble Godwit...... 700 
Common Marsh Wren.... 5 00 lowtail Flycatcher ae foie 2 700 
Crested Titmouse.......... 5 00 | Pipiry Flycatcher......... » 4260) Night Heron. 2...0..ccccsee 8 00 
Hudson Bay Titmouse... 400] Great-crested Flycatcher... 400| Yellow-crowned ‘Night 

Carolina Titmouse......... 400 | Olive-sided Flycatcher.... 400 Heron.......sesesesseeees 8 00 
Mocking Bird............08 8 00 | Small Green-crested Fly- a ae 8 00 
Brown Thrasher..........+ BED) AE. cc casseusvesdnweny 400} Great White Heron........ 9 00 
PURER THER eccccccceccss 400 | Wood Pewee......ccccccces 400| Peale’s and Reddish 

Brown Titlark ............+ 400 | White-eyed Vireo.......... 400 Egtets.....0.secccccccsees 9 00 
Grass Finch... tet teeeeeeeee 400 | Yellow-throated Vireo..... 400 Flamingo eovecee Cecccccccecs 10 00 
Henslow’s Bunting......... 400 | Green Black-capped Fly- Dt cebivincbhasaceronoune 10 00 
Chipping Sparrow.......... 4 00 CT adc chekuhonese’ 400| Brown Pelican........++++- 10 00 
Field Sparrow...........--+ 400 | Wilson’s Flycatcher....... 400| Crested Grebe..........0006 700 
Seaside Finch...........++. 400} Canada Warbler.....7..... 4 00| Black Skimmer..........+.. 7 00 
Lincoln’s Finch........... 4 00 | Bonaparte’s Flycatcher..... 400 | Sandwich Tern............. 5 00 
White-throated Sparrow... 400 | Hooded Warbler.......... 400 MR. chansogvacssqesvecess 5 00 
Towhee Bunting........... 400 | Kentucky Warbler......... 400| Razor-billed Auk........... 6 00 
Purple Finch...........00+6 5 00 | Bay-breasted Warbler...... 400 } a So Flycatcher......... 5 00 
EEE: aukuscnepesivacncan 5°00} Pine-creeping Warbler.... 400 | Solitary Flycatcher......... 4 00 

FOREST AND 


STREAM PUB. CO., 346 Broadway, New York. 





FILE YOUR FOREST AND STREAM 


We have provided a_ cloth file binder to hold 26 num- 
bers of Forest anp Stream. It is simple, convenient, 
strong, durable, satisfactory. The successive issues thus 
Sound make a handsome volume, constantly growing in 
interest and value. 


The binder will be sent postpaid on receipt of one 
dollar. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


Sam Lovel’s Boy. 


By ‘Rowland -E. Robinson. Price, $1.25. 


Sam Lovel’s Boy is the fifth of the series of Danvis 
books. No one has pictured the New Englander with 
so much insight as has Mr. Robinson. Sam Lovel and 
Huldah are two of the characters of the earlier books in 
the series, and the boy is young Sam, their son, who 
grows up under the tuition of the coterie of friends that 
we know so well, becomes a man just at the time of the 
Civil War, and carries a musket in defense of what he 
believes to be the right. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 





‘9 months afford the finest ‘ 
f bunting of the year — the 
keenest sport in the keenest 
air. Snow shoes or skies, and 
scientific ‘‘out-door clothing’’ are 
three very essentia] features of this 
season, T se with sledges, packhar- 
ness, and a variety of hunting boots ¥ 
and shoes are only specia] features of 
the line which fills our 300-page cata- 
e F and which will offer hundreds 
of suggestions for holiday gifts to 
sportsmen. Send forone. Our large 
tackle department can supply you 
with everything necessary for fishing 


through the ice. 
ABERCROMBIE & FITCH CO. 
Complete Outfits for Explorers, 
Campers, Prospectors& Hunters 
No. 57 Reade Street 
1 door from Broadway 


NEW YORK 





ESTABLISHED 


THE 
COUNTRY 


GENTLEMAN 
The ONLY Agricultural NEWSpaper, 


AND ADMITTEDLY THE 
Leading Agricultural Journal of the World. 


Every department written by specialists, the highest 
authorities in their respective lines. 

No other paper pretends to compare with it in quali- 
fications of editorial staff. 

Gives the agricultural NEWS with a degree of com- 
pleteness not even attempted by others. 


INDISPENSABLE TO 
ALL COUNTRY RESIDENTS 


WHO WISH TO 
KEEP UP WITH THE TIMES. 


_ A radically new feature this year is a Series of Read 
ing Courses on the’ Fundamentals of Farming, something 
never before attempted by any journal. 


Weekly. $1.50 per annum. Rest of. this year free to 
new subscribers for 1907. 


SPECIMEN COPIES 


It will pay anybody interested in any 


free on request. 
i life to send for them. Address the 


way in country 
publishers, 


LUTHER TUCKER & SON, 
Albany, N. Y. 








REMINISCENCES OF A 
SPORTSMAN. 


BY J. PARKER WHITNEY. 


This is a volume of extraordinary interest 
The author, who is a well known man of affairs, 
and conspicuously successful. in large business 
interests, has drawn from his life-long partic 
pation in field-sports a thousand and one ick 
dents worth the telling. The book is compelling 
in its hold on the reader; once begun it will not 
be put aside until finished. 468 pages. Prict, 
$3.00, (postage, 25 cents). 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. | 











AL 
has 
wher 
and 
colle 
sever 

Joe 


ing 1 





















y 
ne 





DEC. 22, 1906.] 


AN UNEXPECTED BITE. 


One of the queerest experiences in catching 
trout that any man ever had was that at Moose- 
head Lake by an Attleboro sportsman named 
Williams. He was standing on the apron of the 
dam at Wilson’s, fishing in the quick water be- 
low, and had met with fair success. Near the 
shore, on his right hand, in a little eddy, he 
noticed a barrel lying on its side in several feet 
of water. He wondered what it was there for, 
and was so curious that he left his fishing and 
went down to examine. He found that it was 
an old molasses barrel, and was lying so that he 
could see the bunghole. : 

Of course, the barrel was full of water, and the 
man had no idea there was a. fish inside of it, 
but just for curiosity he dropped his hook 
through the hole, and no sooner had it landed 
there than the water was boiling, and the fisher- 
man knew he had a trout on the other end. He 

layed him until the fish was tired, and when 
. came to land him he could not get him through 
the hole. He secured a saw and sawed a piece 
out of the top of the barrel near the hole. The 
fish came out. It weighed three pounds, and was 
one of the handsomest squaretails caught in that 
section this year. 

One of the guides said that the trout must 
have gone into the barrel when small, and had 
lived on bugs and worms which had taken up 
their abode inside—Maine Sportsman. 


ALLIGATOR JOE’S COLLECTION. 


ALLIGATOR JoE, the well-knqwn alligator trainer, 
has just come off a hunt in the Everglades, 
where he captured seventeen monster alligators 
and crocodiles, and added them to his great 
collection of these reptiles, numbering now over 
seven thousand. 

Joe has the distinction of being the only liv- 
ing man who captures and handles with ease, 
the largest of alligators and crocodiies. The 
act is easy. He jumps on their backs and has 
them in his control in a very few seconds. His 
alligator and crocodile farm is situated a mile 
up the river, and a new rock road which has 
been built, making it a pleasant ride by con- 
veyance, 

The farm has been greatly enlarged since last 
season, and people who have never seen Joe 
perform, will find a novel treat in store for them 
this winter—Miami (Fla.) Metropolis. 





ICK 
COLLAR BUTTONS 
USED THE WORLD OVER 


by those who know where they 


get the most for their money. Made 
of one piece of metal. Easy to button 
and unbutton, Stay buttoned. They out- 
wear any other button. and the rolled plate 
never wears off like other plated buttons. 
Also made in Gold and Sterling. If dam- 
aged in any way, exchange it for new 
one. At all jewelers and haberdashers. 


Send for Story of Collar Button. 
KREMENTZ @ CO., 


94 Chestnut St., 
»N.J. 





FOREST AND STREAM. 









STEEL FISHING RODS The most ‘popular : 


fishing rods manufactured. For nearly 20 years they have stood 
every test, with all kinds of fishing, in all parts of the world. They 
are so lasting that we have increased the guarantee of every 


Rod to THREE YEARS;; a solid proof ot 


that our name and trade mark is stamped 

on the reel seat of the handte—then it is 
genuine. Send for beautiful catalogue showing Rods for all fishing 
and our Combination Reel and Handle, which is an excellent feature. 


THE HORTON MFG. CO., 84 Horton St., Bristol, Conn. 
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Heavy All-Wool Guaranteed, in one 
quality only, and that a good one. Just 
the article for Duck Shooters and Trap 
Shooters. Two colors—dead grass, Oxford 


gray. 

Ss2.75 
CHARLES DISCH, sroonurn. 
Get my prices on any Gun you may want 
before ordering elsewhere. 


Where, When and How to Catch 
Fish on the East Coast of Florida. 


By Wm. H. Gregg, of St. Louis, Mo., assisted by Ce. 

ohn Gardner, of Ponce Park, Mosquito Inlet, Fla. 

ith 100 engravings and 12 colored illustrations. 
Cloth. Illustrated. 268 pages. Map. Price, $4.00. 


A visitor to Florida can hardly make the - without 
this book, if he is at all interested in angling. It gives a 
very complete list of the fishes of the East Coast of 
Florida, and every species is illustrated by a cut taken 
from the best authorities. The cuts are thus of the most 
value to the angler who desires to identify the fish he 
takes, while the colored plates of the tropical fish shown 
in all their wonderful gorgeousness of coloring, are very 
beautiful. Besides the pictures of fish, there are cuts 
a portions of the fishing tackle which the author 
uses. good index completes the volume. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


HITTING vs. MISSING. 


By S. T. Hammond (“Shadow”). Cloth. Price, $1.00. 


Mr. Hammond enjoys among his field companions the 
repute of being an eee good shot, and one who is 
particularly successful in that most difficult branch of 
upland shooting, the pursuit of the ruffed grouse or 
ee. This prompted the suggestion that he should 
write down for others an exposition of the methods by 
which his skill was acquired. The result is this original 
manual of “Hitting vs. Missing.” We term it original, 
because, as the chapters will show, the author was self- 
taught; the expedients and devices siege and the forms 
of practice followed were his own. is then may be 
termed the Hammond system of shooting; and as it 
was successful in his own experience, being here set 
forth simply and intelligibly, it will prove not less effec- 
tive with others, 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 








Houseboats and Houseboating 
BY ALBERT BRADLEE HUNT. 


A volume devoted to a new outdoor field which 
has. for its purpose three objects: 


First—To make known the opportunities American waters 
afford for enjoyment of houseboating life. 

Second—To properly present the development which 
houseboating has attained in this country. 

Third—To set forth the advantages and pleasures ef 
houseboating in so truthful a manner that ethers 
may become interested in the pastime. 

The book contains forty specially prepared articles 
owners and designers of well-known houseboats, and 
beautifully illustrated with nearly 200 line and halftone 
reproductions of plans and exteriors and interiors, A 
— inpesesting chapter is devoted to houseboating in 

ngland. . 

e book has been carefully prepared by Mr. Albert 

Bradlee Hunt. : 

The work is printed on extra henry costed paper, and is 
bound in olive green buckram. e price is $3 net. 
Postage 34 cents. , 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


Bears I Have Met—And Others. 


By Allen Kelly. Paper. 209 pages. Price, 60 cents. 


After some ya of peaceful slumber, Mr. Kelly’s most 
excellent book of bear stories was roused to life by a 
recent criticism of Mr. Seton, the question being where 
Mr. Seton got his material for his bear stories, for a 
number of pow suggested that it was taken from Mr. 
Kelly’s book. ith the merits of this controversy “our- 
selves have naught to do,” but the matter in Mr. Kelly’s 
book is excellent, interesting and worthy of pretty much 
.any author. . 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


Building Motor Boats and 


Managing Gasolene Engines 
are discussed in the book 


“HOW TO BUILD A LAUNCH FROM PLANS” 








“A complete illustrated work on the building of motor 


boats and the installing, care and running of gasolene 
motors. By Charles G. Davis. With 40 diagrams, 
9 folding drawings and 8 full-page plans. Price, 
postpaid, $1.50. 

The author is a builder and designer of national repu- 
tation. All the instruction eae is definite and com- 
prehensive, 40 diagrams, 9 folding drawings and 8 full- 
page plans. That portion of the boat devoted to the use 
and care of engines should be most carefully perused 
by ow individual who operates one. The book is well 
worth the price asked for it. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO 
The “Forest and Stream” 


TRAP SCORE BOOK 


meets the needs of gun clubs and shooters in every par- 
ticular. The 150 sheets are heavily ruled—an advan’ 
all scorers will appreciate, particularly when working in 
a dim light. The horizontal spaces are numbered 
1 to 30. Broad perpendicular lines divide these into 
a: of five, which aids the eye of the scorer greatly. 
imilar heavy lines divide the ae spaces into 
groups of six; thus the squads 
glance. 
The paper manifolds easily, and carbon sheets are 
placed in the book for that purpose. 





are distinguished at @ 


It contains the American Shooting Association Rules . 


for Live-Bird Shooting, for Double Live-Bird Shoo 

for Inanimate Target Shooting, Hurlingham R 
Live-Bird Rules for single and double rises, and the 
Rose System of dividing purses. Price, $1. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 
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Sensible Holida 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


Gifts For Anglers 





SALMON, TROUT, BASS. TARPON, TUNA 
SALT WATER @ BAIT CASTING TACKLE 








TO BE HAD AT : 


WILLIAM MILLS @ SON, 21 Park Place, New York, U.S. A. 


THOS. J. CONROY 


Manufacturer and Dealer in 


Fine Fishing Tackle & Sporting Goods | 


TARPON, TUNA and ALL SOUTHERN TACKLE 


TXC 


REPAIRS 


28 


_ John Street 
New York 


We make a specialty of repairing Fish- 
ing Tackle of all kinds and makes. 


Deal direct with the manufacturers, the only house in the business that own and con- 


duct their own factory, which is on the premises. 


Avoid the middleman s profits and 


place your work from the beginning into the hands of practical mechanics. 


EDWARD VOM HOFE, © 


95-97 Fulton Street, - 





Men I Have Fished With. 


Sketches of character and incident with rod and gun from 
childhood to manhood; from the killing of little fishes 
and birds to a buffalo hunt. By Fred Mather. Illus- 
trated. Price, $2.00. 

It was a happy thought that prompted Mr. Fred Mather 
to write of his fishing companions. The chapters were 
received with a warm welcome at the beginning, and have 
been of sustained interest. The “Men I Have Fished 
With” was among the most popular stories of papers ever 
presented to Forest AND STREAM readers. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 





Modern Fishculture in Fresh 
and Salt Water. 


By Fred Mather, author of “Men I Have Fished With,’ 
with a chapter on Whitefish Culture by Hon. Herschel 
Whitaker, and a chapter on the Pike-Perch by Jame- 
Nevin. Illustrated. Price, $2.00. 


This work covers the entire field, including the culture 
of trout, salmon, shad, the basses, grayling, whitefish. 
pike, pickerel, mascalonge, postfish, smelt, crappies, white 
perch, pike-perch, wall-eyed pike, catfish, carp, alewives, 
sturgeon, yellow perch, codfish, tomcod, lobsters. With 
chapters on the parasites, diseases and enemies of fish; 
also frog culture, terrapins, numbers of eggs in different 
fish, table of number of eggs in .various fishes, the 
working or blooming of ponds, fishways, fishes which 
guard their young, how fis find their own rivers, dyna- 
iting a lake, to measure the flow of water. 

The purpose of the work is to give such practical in- 
struction as may enable the amateur to build his ponds 
and breed his trout or other fish after the most approved 
method and with the best possible promise of success. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 





- New York. 


Gold Medal, Highest Award at St. Louis, 1904. 
Also World’s Columbian Exposition, Chicago, 1893. 


JULIUS VOM HOFE, 


FISHING REELS ONLY, 
No. 351 South 5th Street, ~ 


A reel with ae and screws, oiled once a year, is a 


Brooklyn, N. Y. 


urable, well running reel. 


Rubber and Nickel-Plated Click Reels, with Screw off metal Revolving Plate 
Made in sizes 40, 60, 80 and 100 yards. 


All genuine Reels bear myname. Nobranch store in anycity. Established 1857. 


end stamp for Catalogue. 


AMERICAN 
DUCK SHOOTING 


By GEORGE BIRD GRINNELL 


No single gunner, however wide his experi- 
ence, has himself covered the whole broad field 
of duck shooting, and none knows so much 
about the sport that there is nothing left for him 
to learn. Each one may acquire a vast amount 
of novel information by reading this complete 
and most interesting book. It describes, with a 
portrait, every species of duck, goose, and swan 
known to North America; tells of the various 
methods of capturing each, the guns, ammunition, 
loads, decoys and boats used in the-sport, and 
gives the best account ever published of the re- 
trieving Chesapeake Bay dog. 

About 600 pages, 58 portraits of fowl, 8 full- 
page plates, and many vignette head and tail 
pieces by Wilmot Townsend. 


Price, edition de luxe on hand made paper, 
bound in buckram, plates on India tint paper, 
each copy numbered and signed by author, $5.00. 
Price library edition, $3.50. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 





Anglers send for Catalogue. 


and every requisite for anglers. 


REELS and TACKLE, Snelled Hooks, 


FISHING RODS, ; 


Leaders, Minnow Gangs -and Flies. 


EW CATALOGUE (profusely illustrated) of all grades Fishing 


ackle, Reels, Fish H »oks, Silk Worm Gut, Flies, Artificial Baits 


A Full Line of Fly-Tiers’ and Rod-Makers’ Supplies. 


Correspondence with Dealers solicited for Trade Prices. 


CHARLES PLATH & SON, 62 Fulton St., New York. 
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Our 
1906-1907 


Gun Catalogue 


Now Ready. 


Mailed free upon application. Largest and most 


complete assortment of practical, up-to-date 
goods at lowest prices. 


Sporting Goods Exclusively. 


We have our own gun repair shop. 


VON LENGERKE & ANTOINE 


277 and 279 Wabash Avenue, 
35, 37 and 39 Van Buren Street, 
CHICAGO, ILL. 


AFLOAT or ASHORE 
USE 


CORONET RYE 


Warranted 8 Years Old 
Absolutely Pure 


1803 Du Vivier & Co. 1906 
Phone 5223 Cort. 22 Warren St , New York. 





When a dealer says that some other Spoon Bait 
is as good as G. M. Skinner’s, he acknowledge 
that ee 


G. M. SKINNER’S 
IS THE STANDARD. 


For Sale by all Dealers in SPORTING GOO. 


Aim Straight! 








Gold Lion Cocktails 
are the most delicious cocktails known 
to man. 

Put up in protected packages conven- 
ient for the sportsman to pack and always 


ready to serve. 


Seven Kinds—Manhattan, Martini, 
Whiskey, Tom Gin and American. 


Vermouth, Git 


Quarts, pints, half-pints or by the case. 
On sale at all wine merchants and grocers. 


Be sure that the GOLD LION is on every package ¢ 
Cocktails you buy. 


THE COOK & BERNHEIMER CO. 
New York. 
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The object of this journal will be to studiously 
promote a healthful interest in outdoor recre- 


ation, and to cultivate a refined taste for natural 
objects. Announcement in first number of 
Forest AND Stream, Aug. 14, 1873, 


FEDERAL GAME AND FISH LAWS. 


THERE is food for thought in’the speech of 
Secretary Root at the recent annual dinner of 
the Pennsylvania Society. Particularly are some 
of his remarks applicable to the question of uni- 
form game and fish laws and Federal control 
over migratory birds and fishes. On these ques- 
tions sportsmen as a rule are agreed, that State 
laws are not now and cannot be adequate to pro- 
tect migratory birds and fishes. . We refer par- 
ticularly to a part of Mr. Root’s speech wherein 
he says: 

It is plainly to be seen that the people of the country 
are coming to the conclusion that in certain important - 
respects the local laws of the separate States are in- 
adequate for the due and just control of the business 
and activities which extend throughout all the States, 


and that power of regulation and control is gradually 
passing into the hands of the Nationa! Government. 


Again he says that every State is bound to 
frame its legislation and its administration with 
reference to the effect upon all its sister States. 
This is true of measures repecting uniform game 
and fish laws, but there is a limit beyond which 
no State will go. States in the north can strive 
for uniform laws, in a way, and those in the south 
can do the same thing, each group working to- 
ward a common end. Nevertheless local condi- 
tions and geographical situation tend to prevent 
co-operation between the States of the north and 
the south, and only by Federal legislation can our 
migratory birds and fishes be adequately pro- 
tected. 





LONG ISLAND DEER. 


THE discovery,- through a regrettable accident, 
that at least one farmer proposed to make deer 
laws for himself, and employed a man to shoot 
deer found eating cabbages on his Long Island 
farm, again brings up the question of State con- 
trol at all times for the deer of that island. The 
scenes enacted during the four-day open season 
last November furnish sufficient reason why the 
State should protect the deer on Long Island in- 
definitely, and when they become so numerous as 
to annoy farmers, ship a number to the Catskills 
or the Adirondacks. The club members and the 
residents who are fond of tame deer should be 
satisfied, and the State could in this way maintain 
a perpetual supply of new blood, to be sprinkled 
about the up-state hunting grounds, where it 
would do the most good. 

The Long Island deer would then become valu- 
able to the State at large, and perhaps the far- 
mers could be. reimbursed for actual losses to 
their crops, due to invasions by the deer. 
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A WASHINGTON GAME REFUGE. 


On Dec. 7, the House of Representatives 
passed a bill authorizing the President of the 
United States to designate such area in the 
Olympic Forest Reserve in the State of Wash- 
ington, not exceeding 750,000 acres, as should 
in his opinion be set aside for the protection of 
game animals, birds and fishes therein, and as 
a breeding place for them. When this area. has 
been set aside, the hunting, trapping, killing or 
capturing of the animals, birds and fish desig- 
nated shall be unlawful, and shall be punished 
by fine and imprisonment. 

The bill was introduced by Mr. Humphrey, of 
Washington, and its purpose is to protect the elk 
and other wild creatures of the Olympic Forest 
Reserve from destruction. The elk of the 
Pacific slope have almost disappeared. Except 
for a few on Vancouver Island and the small 
bunch on the Miller and Lux ranch—about twenty 
of which were not long ago transferred to the 
Sequoia National Park—this herd of the Olympic 
Mountains is the only one left. How many of 
these there are, we do not know. It is reported 
that there are now probably not more than 500, 
and it is notorious that in the past they have 
been most wastefully slaughtered for horns and 
teeth. The State of Washington not very long 
ago passed a law protecting the elk until the year 
1915, but it is certainly desirable that this rem- 
nant should have protection not only by the State 
authorities, but by the forest wardens as well. 

The House engaged in a long debate over the 
passage of the bill in the course of which Mr. 
Lacey, of Iowa, read the long opinion given by 
Senator Knox when he was Attorney-General 
as to the rights of the Federal Government on 
forest reserves. The opinion was published in 
part in the last book of the Boone and Crockett 
Club, “American Big Game in its Haunts.” 

If this bill becomes law it will be another step 
in applying the game refuge idea first suggested 
many years ago by the Forest AND STREAM. This 
suggestion called for legislation by which all 
forest reservations might become in some por- 
tions of their area sanctuaries where game and 
fish of all sorts might be absolutely free from 
molestation or pursuit by man, and might in- 
crease and in time re-establish themselves in re- 
gions from which they had been exterminated. 
Congress has already passed one such law for 
the Wichita Reserve in the State’ of Oklahoma, 
and the establishment of this refuge was most 
gratifying to the people of that State. ‘A similar 
bill was passed as to southern’ Utah, covering a 
game refuge in a portion of the Grand Cajfion 
Forest Reserve. Utah asked for the establish- 
ment of this refuge and got it, and now Wash- 
ington is asking for the same thing with regard 
to the Olympic Forest Reserve. As_ these 
refuges increase, their value will be more and 
more appreciated and there will be more and 
more call for them from the different States 
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and Territories in which the forest reserves lie. - 


There is need for many of them, and they can be 
established without cost to the Government, but 
to the very great advantage of the nation. 


TO PROTECT THE PUBLIC. 


Ir is reported that during the past shooting 
season no less than seventy-four persons have 
been shot and killed by being mistaken for game, 
The record is a shocking one, implying an as- 
tounding degree of heedlessness and carelessness 
on the part of people who handle firearms. The 
shooting of persons by other persons in search 
of game ha been going on now for a good many 
years, and has been preached ‘against with much 
energy. Certain States have passed laws pro- 
viding penalties for such homicide or injury, but 
in no case, so far as we are aware, has any one 
been punished for such criminal carelessness. 
Although many intelligent minds have worked 
on the matter, no one as yet appears to have been 
able to devise the means by which this form of 
homicide could be prevented. Sportsmen, too 
ardent to give up their hunting in thickly popu- 
lated game haunts, have resorted to all kinds 
of fantastic and highly colored clothing, in order 
to warn those who may see them that they are 
not deer. 

It.is but a short time since many of the daily 
newspapers threw themselves into a frenzy of ex- 
citement over the deaths and injuries which took 
place in the football field, and the result of all 
the talk was a modification of rules, which seems 
to have reduced the number of injuries in’ the 
game. Is it not possible for sportsmen to devise 
some scheme by which these “accidents’’ of the 
woods may be reduced? 

The State cares for the safety of some of its 
citizens by requiring engineers on railways and 
steamships and drivers of motor cars to take out 
licenses, given only after proof that these men 
are competent to perform their several tasks. 
May it not be that some @ction on the same 
general lines will have to be taken to protect the 
shooting public from itself? 


THE ELK CASES. 


THE evidence of game wardens, given in the 
elk killing case heard in Los Angeles last 
week, seems to show that Purdy and Bankley, 
the persons arrested, shot large numbers of elk 
in Wyoming during deep snow. Apparently they 
approached very close to the elk, selecting the 
best heads, then shot as many as possible before 
the animals became panic-stricken, and after pre- 
paring the heads carefully for shipment, returned 
at their convenience to kill other elk. Sports- 
men who have seen the heads, scalps and teeth 
captured at Los Angeles have estimated that 
these men might have secured ten thousand dol- 


lars for the shipment had it not been for the’ 


timely intervention of Warden Morgan, who cap- 


tured the men and their plunder at the same time. 
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Christmas Eve in Norway. 


As Christmas approaches, the Norwegian 
sportsman commences to lay plans and over- 
haul his ski toggery, sleeping bag, etc., just 
like his brothers’ in America when planning 
an outing. As yet there is no snow in the 
valleys or lowlands, but up in the high moun- 
tains, as it is called above the timber line, 
there is already about three feet of snow, 
and more coming. 

The custom of going up into the mountains 
is growing from year to year, as people learn 
to appreciate their beauties, and during Christ- 
mas, and particularly at Easter, there is a 
regular exodus of sportsmen and women 
bound for an outing on the ski. 

Here every grade of sportsman and woman 
is seen, from the “Cholly” in a high collar 
and the summer girl in “patent leathers,” to 
the old-timer in his weather-beaten suit and 
sleeping bag and the ski girl in a businesslike 
dress of navy blue, just touching the tops of 
her solid shoes. Happily the latter kind is 
vastly in the majority. 

For the last few years I have spent my 
Christmas in the Rondane Mountains, one 
of -the prettiest groups of mountains in Nor- 
way, with a friend who owns a good warm 
log house up there, and has also a couple of 
huts further in. This friend, by the way, is 
one of the truest sportsmen and lovers of 
nature I have come across. His neighbors 
think he is a strange fellow, as every winter 
about November he leaves his cozy, comfort- 
able farm» and moves up in the mountains— 
God’s -country, as he ‘calls it—where he hunts 
the. ptarmigan and roughs it all alone till 
spring. No one but a sportsman can under- 
stand why he does it. 





Last year on Dec. 23 I took the train for 
Otta, the end station of the line, where I 
arrived about 8 P. M. Shouldering my pack 
and skis, which together made quite a load, 
I started on my four-hour climb. The road 


runs along a rfver in a valley with very pre- - 


cipitous sides, and being pretty steep, makes 
one perspire as if in a Turkish bath before the 
top is reached. 

It was with a sigh of relief that I gained the 
top and saw a little way off E.’s cabin, with 
the sparks merrily flying out of the chimney, 
showing I was expected, and presently a whiff 
of the sweet smelling smoke of burning juni- 
per brush greeted my nostrils. A warwhoop 
brought E. to the door, from which, as it 
opened, came an aroma of coffee. 
welcoming smile and a 
pulled me inside. 

After having a cup of coffee and some food, 
we brewed a good strong whisky toddy, lit 
our pipes and felt that life was really worth 
living. Stretched out on our sleeping bags, 
we lay there smoking and spinning yarns 
into the wee hours of morning, and therefore 
overslept ourselves, not waking until 8 o’clock. 

The programme for the day was to go to 
one of E.’s huts—the ptarmigan hut, he calls 
it—with grub enough for two days. If there 
were any ptarmigan about we should take 
them along, and if not, just journey around 
and have a good time on the skis. 

The weather looked thick toward ‘the north- 
west, and snowflakes came sailing down now 
and then, with promise of more; but as the 
trip could usually be made in two or three 
hours, we hanahe we would risk it. On start- 
ing we followed a river valley, and everything 
looked lovely until the river had to be left 
and higher ground taken. Then we noticed 


hearty handshake, he 


A SKI JUMP—IN THE SWISS ALPS. 


With a’ 


the wind had risen to a storm square in our 
faces, and worst of all, it was warm, making 
the snow cling to our skis. Now, there is 
nothing which a ski runner fears more than 
mild weather, as the snow collects under the 
ski—pounds of it sometimes—and nothing 
will take the “starch” out of a fellow quicker 
than this; as the ski has to be lifted, with all 
the snow attached and used like a snowshoe. 

Well, we knew we were in for it, but neither 
felt like backing out, so buttoning up our 
jackets and pulling down our caps, we started 
in. The wind kept rising, and the sleet was 
hurled in our faces, nearly blinding us, while 
the skis felt like lead. Pretty soon it got so 
we could only advance a few steps at a time, 
and then we had to brace ourselves with the 
sticks to prevent being blown over. I had 
noticed E. occasionally giving me a sort of a 
sideways squint, but thought I to myself, “if 
there is to be any backing out of it, you’ll have 
to ine out first,” which I knew he didn’t like 
to do. 

We kept doggedly bucking the wind, and 
at last reached the hut pretty well tuckered 
out; but as the building was entirely drifted 
under, it took about fifteen minutes to get 
down to the door. On getting inside, a roar- 
ing fire was started in the soapstone stove, 
snow was melted, and in a short time we had 
some hot black coffee that braced us up won- 
derfully. Coffee, by the way, is used a good 
deal in the mountains, and is the only stimu- 
lant employed, as all the old mountaineers 
have found it bad policy to take liquor while 
on the march. In the evening, however, after 
the day’s work is over, they like a hot toddy, 
or what. they call a “doctor.” ‘As that is prob- 
ably a new one to the readers of Forest AND 
StreaM, I will give the formula: 

A cup is filled about two-thirds with hot, 
strong coffee (black), sweetened well with 
sugar and then filled to the edge with whiskey, 
Cognac or alcohol. If any one wants to try 
it I would suggest not to do it in the even- 
ing, as the state of one’s nerves is liable to 
banish sleep, if not used to it. 

A description of the hut may prove of in- 
terest. It is about six by nine feet and built 
of stones piled on top of each other, and has 
two small windows and a sod roof. It is not 
much to look at from the outside, but inside 
it is altogether different. The walls are neatly 
lined with boards, there is a wooden floor and 
across one end are fixed two bunks—one over 
the other—while at the other end, by the 
door is the stove. At one side is a table made 
to fold up against the wall, and taken alto- 
gether it is the coziest den imaginable. 

When the temperature became comfortable 
we undressed and hung our clothing up to 
dry, as we were wet through from the wind 
driving the sleet through our outer clothing 
and from perspiration. Creeping into our 
sleeping bags, we lit our pipes and lay there 
listening to the howling of the wind, with that 
contented feeling that any sportsman enjoys 
after a hard day’s work. About 9 we had our 
supper of fried pork and blood sausage. It 
was rather a solid meal, but as neither of us 
was a dyspeptic, we-had no fear of the result, 
and.as E. said, “That kind of food does give 
a fellow such a comfortable set feeling in 
the stomach.” 

After clearing away the dishes, we turned 
in and slept till about 2 A. M., when E, woke 
me‘up saying, “I don’t see how you can sleep. 
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Don’t you hear the racket?” Outside it was: 


pitch black, with a regular hurricane blowing, 
occasionally quieting down, as if to gather 
new strength; then on it would come with a 
roar, whipping the sleet against the window 
and blowing gravel against the iron stovepipe 
that projected ‘above the roof. It was a 
comfort to know the hut had walls three feet 
thick, was built up against the solid rock, and 
that nothing short of an earthquake could 
tear it down. As E. complained about feeling 
“hungry,” we finished the balance of the pork 
and sausage, and followed this by a smoke, 
then turned in again and slept until about 7, 
when we woke up by hearing a strange pat- 
tering on the roof. It was rain, and for about 
five minutes it just poured and then stopped 
as suddenly as it had begun. 

About 9 we got up, dressed and had our 
breakfast. The wind was still blowing hard 
and the snow drifting, and as the prospect 
did not look -very rosy, we held a council of 
war as to whether we should stay there or try 
to make-a break for the cabin. The question 
was settled by looking over the grub; there 
was enough only for another meal. We had 
managed to do away with two days’ rations 
in less than twenty-four hours. About I1 
o’clock it cleared up a little, and we started 
for home, taking the upper route along the 
heights, with the wind on our backs, and as 
there was a slight ice crust on the snow, we 
went a-sailing and came home just as the snow 
began coming down again as hard as ever. 

That was how I spent last Christmas Eve. 
Eating and sleeping most of the time, but 
that is customary everywhere about Christmas 
time, and we certainly did not have any 
trouble with our digestion, which is liable 
to go back on the town folks during those 
critical days. 


During the week of my stay we had some 
days of fine weather, but very cold, with the 
quicksilver down into the bulb. Nevertheless, 
we secured some ptarmigan aad black cock. 
It is rather surprising to see the black cock at 
this altitude, but these were possibly some old 
fellows—as they were very large—who could 
not resist the tempting buds of the few crip- 
pled birch trees. After they had finished bud- 
ding, they would hurl themselves into the 
loose snow, where they stayed all day; then 
it was an easy matter to shoot the wily old 
rascals, as they came out like a bombshell. 
The main thing was to keep cool and let them 
get off a little, as they sometimes rose right 
at the tips of the skis. 

By the way, we had a covey of nine quail 
right by the house, where they had been all 
winter. They would go around where the wind 
had swept away the snow, trying to find food; 
but they had a hard time of it, poor fellows, 
and if E. had not occasionally thrown out 
some food, would probably have starved to 
death. When one considers that the quail 
has been imported to Norway from a good 
deal milder climate, it strikes one with wonder 
how they could stand the cold up there in the 
mountains above the timber line. . 

it was with regret I bade E. good-by, when 
my time was up, and turned my face toward 
civilization again. I have been up there in 
Spring and summer and in fall, when Jack 
Frost has painted the leaves of the dwarf birch 
a bright red and golden brown. Then, if 
you stand at some little elevation, you will 
See at your feet, as far as the eye reaches, a 
vast carpet with roses of gold and red, with 
here and there the flaming scarlet of some 
lichens, on a ground of delicate gray rein- 
‘cer moss, while overhead tower in solemn 
Silence the majestic gray peaks with their caps 
of snow. But it is in winter that the moun- 
tains have always attracted me the most. 

hen on your skis you can skim along like 
the bird, coasting down the slopes for miles 
at a mile-a-minute gait, with nothing in the 
way, no trees nor, as a rule, stones, only the 
clean, smooth surface of the snow all around. 
And if it is a day with a cloudless blue sky, 
a bright sun and an air clear as crystal, you 
can see for miles and miles peak after peak 
all snowy white, resembling nothing so much 
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as a frozen choppy sea. And at sunset, when 
every peak blushes a rosy red, gradually fad- 
— pink, it seems like a scene from fairy- 
and. 

Is it any wonder a fellow always longs to 
get up there, to the home of the reindeer, 
God’s country, as my friend calls it? 

Cur. G. 


Hamar, Norway. 


Over Old-Time . Trails.—I. 


AFTER years of absence, I found myself last 
autumn once more crossing the yellow plains 
of northern Montana. It was pleasant again 
to ride over the rolling hills, so long familiar; 
to see the great arch of the blue sky reaching 
down to meet the prairie on every hand, ex- 
cept the west, where rose mountains, gray 
with distance, their pinnacles whitened by 
early snows; to smell the breath of the sage 
brush, carrying one back to other rides made 








ANOTHER VIEW OF SKI JUMPS. 





A YOUNG SKI RUNNER. 


ten or twenty or thirty years ago; to see on. 


either side of the trail the little finches rise, 
start their songs and. swing downward: on 
widespread wings until the ground was 
reached; to hear the whistle of the meadow- 
lark and sometimes to see far off what looked 
like a faint streak of black smoke passing 
across the sky—the migrating water fowl 
already beginning to take their way south- 
ward. 

Here we were on historic ground; well to 
the north of the long trail traveled one hun- 
dred years ago by Lewis and Clark, and still 
further to the south of the stream up which, 
in their irrepressible ardor for fur, heroic 
Canadians and Hudson Bay men and North- 
westers pushed their way toward the moun- 
tains. Long before the coming of the white 
men this had been the battleground of the 
only true Americans. Here Crow and Snake 
and Kootenai and Pend d’Oreille had hunted 
the buffalo, which gave them food and cloth- 
ing and shelter; and later over these yellow 
plains had swept down from the north the 
predatory hordes of Blackfeet, who had driven 
out Snake and Crow, and had made infrequent 
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the Kootenai and Pend d’Oreille excursions 
to the buffalo ground. 

It is a land of myth and story. ‘Along these 
mountains, if we may believe the tale, the 
Blackfoot Creator once traveled on foot, here 
throwing up a butte, there cutting a gash 
in the prairie, at another point sliding down 
some steep hill and leaving the marks of his 
passage in the ground. Still further to the 
north, on Old Man’s River, is the place where 
he gambled, and the stones with which he 
played his game may still be seen by one who 
is curious'enough to visit the spot. This is 
the land looked down on by Chief Mountain, 
a land “where every butte and mountain peak 


teems with legend and where every bison skull - 


on the prairie tells its story.” 

It was pleasant to travel over these plains, 
though now they are crossed by wagon roads 
running in many directions, though now the 
dark buffalo of years ago have given place 
to the spotted cattle of the white men, though 
now along the streams low log houses have 


taken the place of the white lodges of the 


olden time. Yet to-day, as then, one meets 
the dark skinned sons of the soil, but now they 
are habited in white men’s clothing and are 
interested in white men’s industries. Hunting 
and war are pursuits long forgotten. Instead 
of bow and lance and gun, the pick and the 
shovel and the branding iron are the imple- 
ments with which they are striving to wrest 
a livelihood from the cold bare plains, their 
home. 





The mountains drew nearer and nearer un- 
til, passing almost under the shadow of the 
Chief, we followed up the great St. Mary’s 
Lakes, which lie between high mountains, 
and camped at the Narrows of the Upper 
Lake. Here a day or two was spent idling in 
the warm October sunshine tempered by 
the breezes which come down from the’ snowy 
heights; and then packing our slender bag- 
gage we set out for the northland to cross the 
line into Canada. A few pleasant days of 
travel took us over the border, and to the 
land of the Bloods, close kin to the Black- 
feet and Piegans, speaking the same language, 
having the same customs and worshipping the 
same gods. An old friend looks after the 
material interests of these Indians, and with 
him we spent a few days. Nothing was seen 
of his people, however, for, like all other In- 
dians of these modern times, they had gone 
to work, and a thousand of the Bloods were 
absent from the reservation at the town of 
Raymond, pulling beets for the white men. 

On and near the Blood reserve are places 
famous in the fur trading days of forty years 
ago. At Whoop Up, Stand Off and Fort Kipp, 
the traders from old Fort Benton built for 
themselves stout log houses, where they re- 
ceived the furs-and peltry brought in by the 
Indians, and paid for them with the guns, am- 
munition, blankets, red paint and whiskey 
desired by their savage visitors. They were 
a hardy and enduring lot, these old-time 
traders; frank, honest and well-meaning, for 
the most part, even though much of the time 
engaged in pursuits that were illegal. Among 
themselves they’ were square, ready at any 
time to give their lives for their friends, and 
to fight to the death for what they believed 
their rights. They were not so black as they 
have been painted, those products of a fron- 
tier which-lhas long ago passed away. 





little later a pleasant party of four set 
out from Macleod, west-over the Crow’s Nest 


. Branch of the Canadian Pacific Railway for 


Kootenai Lake, intending to go thence to the 
main line and then east, visiting on the way 
the Banff National Park and other points of 
interest on the line. 

Fort Macleod was long famous as the camp 
of the mounted police,-when they first. came 
into this western country in 1874. For a 
time it was merely the barracks of the police, 
but a settlement sprang up about it, and now 
for many years it has been an _ihcreasing 
town. Within thé last two or three. years 


immigration into this: Canadian Northwest 
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has been something astounding, and land 
values have jumped from the Government 
price, up to $10 or more an acre. The dis- 


covery. that winter wheat—or, as they call it 
here, fall wheat—can be raised without water 
and will produce crops running from twenty 
to thirty-five bushels to the acre, has brought 
in a great population. They tear up the soil 
with steam plows, and they thresh with steam 
threshers. Live stock does well, but the day 
of the open range is past. The rancher has 
come to take the place of the range man, 
and cattle, horses and sheep are now raised 
in small numbers only. The farms run close 
up to the mountain, and their owners and 
occupants are not only: people from western 
Canada and Great Britain, but immigrants 
from Iowa, the Dakotas, Nebraska and Mich- 
igan. 

We had not been long on the train, when 
we passed a mountain from which a year or 
two since the whole side slid away, burying 
deep under an enormous mass of rocks one 
end of the mining village of Frank. It is es- 
timated that eighty-five people were over- 
whelmed by this rocky avalanche, which filled 
the wide valley and rushed out across it and 
far up on the opposite hills. Here are still 
seen—piled together in inextricable confusion 
or standing alone on bare hillside—masses of 
rock, sometimes as large as a house, hurled 
from the midst of the mountain mass with a 
momentum of which we can form no concep- 
tion. The slide took place just before day- 
light, and caught the people in their beds, 
burying them forever. A new track has been 
built across the slide and winds about among 
the mighty rock fragments. 

From here the railroad follows up the val- 
ley of Old Man’s River, and soon the summit 
of the Rockies is passed. Instantly the vege- 
tation changes. Now tamarack grows among 
the pines, and a little further to the westward, 
white cedar and hemlock appear. There is 
here a wonderful growth of timber, but now 
and then pines and cedars are seen standing 
dead among the living trees. Such dead trees 
have not been killed by fire, and it is prob- 
able that insects—borers or bark-eaters—have 
killed them. Sometimes trees and often twigs, 
are girdled by insects and so killed. A lum- 
berman with whom I talked about the lumber 
business spoke with enthusiasm of its profits. 
The lumberers cut everything on the limits 


which they hire, and pay the Government 50 
cents a thousand feet. 

Through this country there are reported to 
be plenty of deer and caribou, some elk and 
moose, some sheep and goats, splendid fishing 
and a few birds. 

I talked with a gentleman who had just 
reached the Crow’s Nest Branch, coming 
south with a pack train from Banff on the 
main Canadian Pacific line to Moyie. His 
wife was with him, and they had had a de- 
lightful trip. He told a thrilling tale of meet- 
ing on the trail a giant bull moose, which had 
seethed disposed to interfere with the progress 
of the pack train. They had every oppor- 
tunity to kill it, buf the animal was so huge 
and their requirements for food so small that 
it seemed not worth while to do so. 

On their journey they came across two or 
three camps of Indians, from some of whom 
sheep meat was purchased. 


The authorities of Alberta and British Col- 
umbia are said to have not a little trouble with 
the Indians who ki!! game at all seasons of' 
the year for food and hides. Of the Indians 
the Stonies and the Kootenais are said to be 
the most destructive. The Stonies belong 
in Alberta, on the east side of the divide of the 
Rockies, and the Kootenais in British Col- 
umbia, on the west side. The Stonies have 
no right to hunt in British Columbia, but 
nevertheless they camp along the line and 
make short hunting dashes into that province. , 
The Kootenais and Stonies are jealous of 
each other, and this year the Kootenais are 
reported to be watching for depredations by 
the Stonies, whom they would like to deliver 
into the hands of the British Columbia author- 
ities. 

Swinging down the mountainside, we did 
not tire of watching the green pine and cedar 
mountains, dotted here and there with the 
yellow of the tamarack. The forest showed 
the characteristics of British Columbia, whose 
moist climate nourishes a rank vegetation. 

At length we reached Kootenai, Landing, 
where the train was left for the boat, which 
a few hours later transferred us again to the 
train, and at West Robson, by another change, 
we found ourselves on the comfortable steam- 
hoat Kootenai, and prepared for the trip up 
Arrow Lake. Yo. 

[TO BE CONTINUED. ] 








WILD TURKEYS—GOBBLER AND HEN 


IN PHILADELPHIA ZOOLOGICAL PARK, 


Photo by Supt. Robert D. Carson. 


The Rubaiyat of Bob Mallory. 


A Goop many years ago, Robert E. Mallory, 
M.D., located in Dobbstown because New York 
city life did not tend to aid in the recovery of 
the health which he had lost during a studious 
college course. Outdoor life and exercise were 
recommended and in those days the life of a 
country physician encompassed about as much 
outdoor exercise as anything else. Dobbstown 
had been chosen as a location because a medical 
journal spoke of an “opening” there. Robert E. 
Mallory, M.D., filled that opening and chinked 
the corners with Mrs, Mallory and an infant son 
and daughter. In the years that followed, health 
came to the elder Mallory, and an_ occasional 
epidemic to the community, so that in his ripe 
old age he saw his son, Robert, Jr., completing 
with honors, his course in medical college, his 
daughter comfortably married to Mr. Pettegrew 
of the Dobbstown: National Bank, and the name 
of the head of the Mallory family well toward 
the head of the list of largest tax payers in the 
county. Then “Doc.” Mallory called in his 
lawyer, divided his property equally between his 
two children, and followed the path his wife had 
taken several years before to the World Beyond. 
Up to the present time Dobbs county people re- 
gard “the year that ‘Doc.’ Mallory died” as a 
mile stone in local history and his funeral still 
holds the record for attendance. 

At the time of his father’s death, young Bob 

had been out of college about a month, and 
naturally everyone supposed that he would take 
up the practice which his father had left, but his 
natural inclination to shun any unnecessary ex- 
ertion, coupled with a desire to do a friend a 
good turn, was responsible for the shock which 
shook Dobbs county to the core when the Dobbs- 
town Weekly Bugle announced six weeks after 
the death of the elder Mallory: “We are in- 
formed that the office and practice of the late 
Robert E. Mallory, M.D., will be occupied within 
a short while by the firm of Drs. Mallory and 
McLean, the former being the son of our late 
fellow townsman. Dr. McLean is_ already 
known to many in this vicinity, as during his 
college course, recently completed, he was _ the 
roommate of his present partner, at whose home 
in this city he was a frequent visitor. The best 
wishes of The Bugle are for the success of the 
young men. The professional announcement will 
be found on page four of this issue.” 
The sensation which followed the reading of 
this announcement ‘about the hearthstones of 
Dobbs county was startling. “What use had they 
for two doctors?” the natives asked one another. 
That the fees for medical services would be 
doubled was doubted by but few, and the news 
of the advent of two doctors where one had been 
sufficient for years before was not hailed with 
joy by anyone. 

As they always do, however, matters gradually 
arranged themselves, and people began to realize 
that “Doc. Bob” Mallory was what might be 
termed the silent partner in the firm, as but little 
of his time was spent in the office and his ef- 
forts in a medical way were mostly devoted to 
the perfecting of a line of dog remedies which 
he was placing on the market, and which, to the 
surprise of many, found a ready sale. ‘The very 
ideer!” exclaimed Mrs. Henry L. G, Phillips, 
wife of the proprietor of the Beehive Store, “The 
very ideer of perscribin’ fer dogs; an’ more than 
that, a sellin’ them there remedies, too.” Not- 
withstanding such criticism as this, “Doc. Bob” 
continued to cater to the ills of the canine world 
while his partner attended to the needs of the 
ailing humans of Dobbs county. The years that 
followed the death of his father produced no 
perceptible change in Bob. The increasing de- 
mands for his brand of dog remedies necessitated 
that he should spend several days of each week 
in preparing his canine pills and powders, but all 
of his spare hours were spent in the woods and 
fields with dog and gun, or along the river, fish- 
ing rod in hand. Bob enjoyed this sort of life 
immensely and there was no reason why he 
should not indulge in it to the fullest. extent, but 
Dobbstown and Dobbs county are inclined t0 
look askance upon indulgence at recreation 0 
any kind and to spend one’s time hunting or fish- 
ing is considered almost sinful—so near, in fact, 
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that he who is guilty,-is catalogued next to sin- 
ners, as “shif’less.” 

Just about the time that Bob’s reputation be- 
came fixed immovably in the minds of his neigh- 
bors, the Commercial Club was organized in 
Dobbstown. Mr. Henry L. G. Phillips, proprietor 
of The Beehive Store, was elected president of 
the Club; Mr. G. W. Witherspoon, of the Central 
Meat Market, became vice-president after a close 
race with Mr. Horace Kissinger, of the Clothing 
Emporium, and Captain (title a relic of past ser- 
vices in that official capacity with the volunteer 
fire department). William H. Wagoner, editor, 
publisher, and sole proprietor of The Bugle, was 
elected secretary. 

_ At the second meeting of the Commercial Club, 
it was decided that fifteen dollass should be ex- 
pended immediately for letter paper and enve- 
lopes bearing the insignia of the organization, an 
ear of corn supporting a leaning cog wheel, and 
the next day the young man in charge of the job 
printing department of The Bugle office, placed 
the completed printed matter in the hands of 
Captain Wagoner at 4:35 o'clock in the after- 
noon, and the work of flaunting to the world at 
large the advantages of Dobbs county and Dobbs- 
town as a location for large manufacturing in- 
terests, was well under way before supper time. 

While the seeds of commercial activity were 
being sown by Captain Wagoner and his col- 
leagues, Bob Mallory and a few friends were 
camped on Goose Island, six miles below town, 
supporting themselves largely by means‘of a 
trotline. The morning of-July 5, however, saw 
their reluctant return to civilization. This same 
morning saw Captain Wagoner extract from his 
box at the post-office a yellow envelope addressed 
to the Dobbstown Commercial Club. Innocent as 

it may have appeared, this same epistle was the 
cause of much excitement, as at the special meet- 

ing of the Commercial Club that evening, it was 
made known that the seeds of Dobbs county’s 
allurements, sown broadcast a few. weeks before, 
had already sprouted, and Mr. Wendell Hamil- 
ton, president and manager of the Hamilton 

Churn and Cheesebox Company, located in a 

distant city, had written to Captain Wagoner, say- 

ing that he was considering the field of possi- 
bilities for a new location in some section where 

Water power and cheap lumber were available, 

and that it was his belief that Dobbstown would 

about meet his requirements. As it was further 

Stated that the Hamilton Churn and Cheesebox 

actory employed an average of forty hands, it 
id seem that opportunity was at Dobbstown’s 
door. After the reading of the letter, considera- 
tion was given to the subject of what should 
be done to encourage Mr. Wendell Hamilton’s 


belief that Dobbs county would meet his require- 
aa _ by vote it was decided that a letter 
shou 


on written and signed by the officers of 
the Lommercial Club, inviting Mr. Hamilton, as 
€ guest of that organization, to visit Dobbs- 
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town and see for himself the advantages of that 
city. Such a letter was carefully written, ad- 
dressed and mailed, and for one week Dobbstown 
lived in almost breathless anxiety; then the 
answer came, and three days after, Mr. Hamilton 
came himself. On the day of his arrival the wait- 
ing room at the railway “deepo’” was crowded 
with people fully three quarters of a hour before 
the noon local was due, although no one had ever 
known the noon local to be on time. Mr. Hamil- 
ton was extended all possible privileges, and was 
apparently very’ favorably impressed until upon 
the third day of his stay, when he mentioned to 
the circle of expectant leading citizens,. grouped 
about him in the parlor of the New Modern 
Hotel, that the only point which remained to be 
settled ‘before announcing his decision was the 
question of a suitable site for his factory. The 
seeds of graft sprout quickly, and even in Dobbs- 
town the soil had been ready. Each man present 
had been waiting for days for an opportunity to 
call Mr. Hamilton’s attention to some certain 
location for the proposed factory, which in every 
case the leading citizen could dispose of, either 
as owner or temporary agent “at a very reasonable 
figure.” Therefore, when the question was brought 
up, the leading citizens rose as one man, and 
called the-attention of Mr. Hamilton to as many 
different sites for the new industry as there were 
public spirited parties present. It can readily be 
imagined that such an avalanche of locations was 
somewhat confusing to a stranger. Mr. Hamilton 
raised his hand as a signal for silence, and an; 
nounced ‘that he had suddenly decided to give 
the whole matter more thought, and that he did 
not care to consider ‘the question of location any 
further just them. 


The delivery of this ultimatum had the desired - 


effect, but as the leaders filed out of the room 
a certain coldness seemed to exist among them, 
a feeling singularly out of place among those 
laboring for the public good. During the after- 
noon Mr. Hamilton was quietly called upon at 
different times by each gentleman who had been 
present at the meeting and the same ground cov- 
ered again, individually. In every case, the “site” 
spoken of was “most advantageous,” and the 
price quoted “was made very reasonable, out of 
a desire to have the factory located in Dobbs- 
town.” The last caller left Mr. Hamilton in 
the frame of mind commonly described as “sore,” 
and bearing the awful news that the factory 
owner had decided to locate, not in Dobbstown, 
but at Berwick, just over the line in the next 
county, and intended to drive over there the next 
morning. The announcement caused a shock in 
Dobbstown, but the Commercial Club rose 
grandly to the occasion, and the officers and lead- 
ing members called upon Mr. Hamilton at 10 
o'clock that evening, carrying the message that 
it was their desire that he should leave their 
town knowing that the best wishes of that com- 
munity went with him, and that they, as repre- 
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sentatives of that community, should ‘have the 
honor of accompanying him on his farewell jour- 
ney. Mr. Hamilton accepted the offer graciously, 
and the three-seated carryall was ordered from 
the livery barn to be ready to start at 6 o'clock 
the following morning. 

To those who never knew Dobbstown and 
Dobbs county, much of the foregoing may seem 
tiresome, but it is necessary that you should 
know all of this that you may better understand 
the real character of Bob Mallory. All the while 
that the factory excitement had held almost 
everyone in Dobbstown in its grasp, he had not 
been down-town and was not in the least in- 
terested in any of the proceedings. If Bob had 
been a public spirited citizen, he might have fol- 
lowed the popular fashion of calling upon Mr. 
Hamilton and offering to supply him with a site 
for the proposed factory, for Bob owned a five- 
acre patch of land just at the outskirts of the 
town, which served no better purpose than pasture 
for a Jersey cow which had been the milk supply 
for the Mallory family for many years. The 
milking of this same cow was a duty which had 
devolved upon Bob since the day she became the 
property of his father, and the question, “Who 
will milk Jersey?” had stood in the way of many 
a hunting or fishing expedition.- On this account, 
it may be correctly imagined, Bob did not value 
a private milk supply very highly. His sister, Mrs. 
Pettegrew, however, was the cow’s supporter in 
all controversies, and the keen business sense 
which she possessed and Bob did not, would 
never permit the cow to be disposed of while the 
bit of pasture land along the river remained in 
the possession of anyone of the family. There- 
fore, it may be seen that Bob’s “shif’lessness” 
was here a barrier before him. 

Mr. Hamilton had noticed the bit of pasture 
land, during a drive in that direction, and had 
even gone so far as to inquire if it was for sale, 
but he was told that “The feller who owned it 
was a sort of a shifless character who never 
showed any public spirit, an’ he probably would 
want two or three prices for it.” As the Mallory 
cow pasture was the only vacant piece of ground 
within a mile of the village which had not been 
offered for sale to Mr. Hamilton, and possessed 
every advantage, from water power to pure_air, 
the mere novelty of the thing may have 
had something to do with influencing Mr. Hamil- 
ton, but at any rate he was really favorably im- 
pressed with the Mallory property and probably 
would have looked up the owner had not the on- 
slaught of offers at the hotel so influenced him 
against Dobbstown that in his anxiety to leave 
that place the little cow pasture along the river 
was entirely forgotten. 

Under ordinary circumstances, the drive from 
Dobbstown to Berwick is a pleasant one, but even 
the efforts of his five companions to appear jovial 
did not lighten Mr. Hamilton’s spirits perceptibly 
as the party drove along the winding road 
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through the woods on the morning of his de- 
parture. In truth, Berwick did possess some ad- 
vantages for his business, but on the other hand, 
Dobbstown really did have all the advantages 
which were claimed for her, and only for the 
too strenuous efforts of many of the cjtizens of 
that village, to unload upon the possible victim 
every undesirable bit of real estate in that vicinity 
at a price far from reasonable, Mr. Hamilton 
would have gladly availed himself of the invita- 
tion to bring his business there. Even this escort 
which he had been favored with had not been 
without a purpose, for as Mr. Henry L. G. Phil- 


lips had said the night before, “Maybe we can. 


kind o’ fetch him around yet if we try hard 
while a drivin’ over there.” The committee on 
“fetchin’ around” had “tried hard” from‘the time 
the party started, but all their efforts had fallen 
on deaf ears. Mr. Hamilton’s mind was made 
up and for diversion he was scanning every tree 
within sight of the road for squirrels of which 
there seemed to be a plenty, for the factory owner 
had been a country boy ‘and his eyes had never 
lost their power to distinguish the difference be- 
tween a waving brown leaf and a wind-swung 
squirrel’s tail. Just in the midst of a testimonial 
given by Mr. G. W. Witherspoon regarding the 
superiority of the drinking water in the vicjnity 
of his native village over that of Berwick, Mr. 
Hamilton suddenly stopped the team. He had 
been watching the maneuvers of a man and dog 
= a giant elm a few rods from the road- 
side. 

“Humph!” said Mr. Kissinger, of the, Cloth- 
ing Emporium. “Now, ain’t that a purty sight? 
A young man a wastin’ his time huntin’ squir- 
rels when he might be doin’ somethin’ that would 
amount to somethin’.” 

“Who is he?” asked Mr. Hamilton. 

“Why, that’s Bob Mallory,” answered Mr. Phil- 
lips. “His paw was ol’ Doc. Mallory an’ left this 
young feiler purty well fixed, an’ he don’t do 
nothin’ but traipse around, huntin’ an’ fishin’ an’ 
docterin’ dogs. He don’t amount to much—don’t 
take no interest in public enterprises.” 

“It’s pretty hard to get a shot at a squirrel at 
this time of the year, when the leaves are so 
thick,” said Mr. Hamilton. 

“My boy, Hennery, says Bob won’t shoot a 
squirrel anywhere but in the head,” put in Cap- 
tain Wagoner. 

“That so?” questioned Mr. Hamilton, with in- 
creased interest. ‘“‘That’s the way I used to 
shoot ’em when I went hunting—I guess I'll go 
over there and help that fellow get that squir- 
rel around on his side of the tree.” And Mr. 
Hamilton left five: disgusted gentlemen behind. 
At no time during his visit to Dobbstown had 
they seen him show so much interest in anything 
as he did in this trivial matter of shooting a 
squirrel. Even the brier-covered stake and rider 
fence which bordered the roadway did not per- 
ceptibly retard the progress of his 250 pounds, 
and as his feet touched the ground on the other 
side, even his walk changed from the waddle of 
a too well fed man accustomed to smooth pave- 
ments and elevators to a step that was almost 
stealthy. As Hamilton approached that tree in 
which the squirrel had sought refuge, Bob’s dog 
pranced about in a way that showed that he 
realized that reinforcements were at hand, but 
Bob himself -did not for an instant take his eyes 
off the branch far up in the top of the tree, 
around which he could occasionally catch a 
glimpse of a bushy tail. Mr. Hamilton intro- 
duced himself to the squirrel hunter in a manner 
best suited to form a good impression by simply 
keeping quiet until he too had located the squir- 
rel, and then offered to shake a sapling near at 
hand to scare the game around on Bob’s side of 
the branch. 

“But don’t shake it too much,” cautioned Bob. 
“He’s pretty badly scared, and if he jumps into 
that next tree he’s a goner. There’s a hole in 
that tree. He’s kept me busy for half an hour 
already and I don’t want to lose him now.” 

Mr. Hamilton exercised just the right amount 
of caution in shaking the sapling, and a couple 
. of seconds later Bob’s rifle cracked and the squir- 
rel came tumbling down, to be immediately seized 
and examined for signs of life by -a highly ex- 
cited dog. Life being pronounced extinct, and 
the game laid at his master’s feet, the dog started 
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off in search of other conquests, and Bob turned 
his attention to the producer of churns and 
cheeseboxes. , 

“He never knew, what hit him,” said Mr. 
Hamilton. . 5; : 

“No; I don’t reckon he had time to make a 
will,’ answered Bob, and the ice was broken for- 
ever. Right there the two sat down and talked 
like life long friends of things that only lovers of 
the woods would find any interest in, until an 
hour later Mr. Hamilton suddenlv recollected 
that five principal cogs in the wheel .of commerce 
of Dobbs county were waiting for him in the car- 
riage, and rising, extended his hand to bid fare- 
well to the only man in Dobbs county who had 
not sought his acquaintance. 

“But what’s the reason you don’t stay in Dobbs- 
town?” asked the man in the hunting coat. “You 
tell me that you did intend to until yesterday, 
and that it does seem like the best location for 
you.” 

Glad to find an acquaintance that he felt he 
could confide’ in, Mr. Hamilton showed no hesi- 
tation in.Jaunching into the story of his experi- 
ences in Dobbstown, and the circumstances which 
prompted him to decide against that village. As 
the story lengthened, a smile came over Bob’s 


‘ genial face, a smile which graduaily broadened 


into a far stretching grin, and when Mr. Hamil- 
ton concluded his recital, Bob dropped a sun- 
browned hand on the shoulder of the factory man 
and said: “You have already told me that you 
haven’t any more capital than you need to move 
your outfit to a new location, and put up your 
buildings and get sort of straightened around, 
and that you feel as if Dobbstown had tried to 
kill the goose before she got a chance to lay any 
golden eggs. Now, I have a proposition that I'll 
make to you, but I want to talk things over with 
you before I spring it, so you just step out to 
the road and thank the five gentlemen in the 
carriage for their trouble, and tell them you have 
changed your plans and will walk back to town 
with a friend. Then we can go over this propo- 
sition thoroughly, and to-morrow morning I will 
drive you over to Berwick, if you still want to 
go.” 

Mr. Hamilton hesitated a moment,’ then went 
and delivered his little speech, and bowing, re- 
joined his new-found friend. During the next 
few hours the two men sat in consultation on a 
log. A boy who chanced to pass near the pair 
heard Bob say: “So if'you cam get along with 
half of that patch of pasture land, take it and 
welcome. I will cut the other half up into build- 
ing lots and can more than break even on the 
advance in the price on them that your factory 
will cause. Besides, I have some personal rea- 
sons for wanting to get rid of that piece of pas- 
ture.” 

That night Mr. Hamilton occupied the spare 
room at the Mallory home, and a couple of days 
later The Bugie, in concluding a two-column ar- 
ticle on the front page, said: 

“The honor of securing the Hamilton Factory 
for Dobbstown belongs undividedly to our latest 
and best public organization, the Dobbstown 
Commercial Club. It was only through the un- 
selfish and untiring efforts of the officers and 
members of this organization that Dobbstown has 
been able to take this step toward a place among 
the great manufacturing centers of the coun- 
try. When the.public spirited citizens of a town 
and county put their united strength to the wheel, 
good results are not slow in coming.” 

It was probably just as well, however, that The 
Bugle did take this view of the matter, as the 
above article increased the popularity of the paper 
with the best advertisers in town, and as for 
Bob and Mr. Hamilton, what did they care? At 
the time the article appeared they were putting 
up their camp on Goose Jsland preparatory to 
spending a couple of weeks at that favorite refuge 
of Bob’s and the bass never seemed so raven- 
ously hungry as they were during the fortnight 
that followed. Buck A. Corsin. 
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The chief concern of every camper is to obtain sub- 
stantial nourishment in compact form. No camp or cabin 
is complete without its supply of Eagle Brand Condensed 
Milk and Peerless Evaporated Cream. They have no 
equal for Coffee, Fruits and Cereals.—Adv. 
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Camp Don’t Hurry. 





Il.—Starting Camp. 


FREQUENTLY during the trip from Angowara 
we went to the baggage car to cheer the dogs, 
and see how they liked the journey. They had 
started out barking and jumping around ‘after the 
most approved manner of dogs in new surround: 
ings where they are both displeased and lone. 
some. The second visit found them sitting still 
and wearing faces which made us suspicious of 
car sickness, and the third showed visible evi- 
dences to confirm our ‘suspicion. Their lurch at 
Angowara had been a mistake, but: seeing the 
error of their way, they had not clung to it, and 
were now meek and ‘subdued. . The baggage mas- 
ter did not feel so meek, and it took a dollar to 
subdue him. After the operation they had rested 
quietly until we arrived at Unasego, and as we 
alighted from the train they were about well 
again, although. there was no fight, and hot much 
of anything else left in them. ; 

It had been previotsly arranged that we should 
spend the night at the home of George Brown, 
which is near the station. Mr, Brown was there 
to meet us, and after introducing Robert, and 
chatting. with a few-old acquaintances who hap- 
pened to be around, we all started for the house, 
taking the short cut through the lane. Mrs, 
Brown stood.on the back: porch’and called to us 
to not let the dogs hurt her cat,. but the good 
woman was needlessly alarmed, for the cat pos- 
sessed not only a half grewn kitten, but a full 
grow ability. 

We tied the dogs under the wagon shed, and 
had been at our supper about ten minutes when 
a babel of barks and whines came into the house. 
Mrs. Brown screamed, “Oh, my poor Tabby!” 
but we could not distinguish anything in the 
sound to indicate that Tabby was on the bottom, 
and all piled.out to the shed in a bunch. Lassie 
was up on a wagon seat doing the barking, and 
Terry was being scratched and doing the whin- 
ing. In trying to get away from the cat, he had 
run back and forth between the wagon spokes 
with fifteen feet of clothes line until. he had 
crocheted it all up, and being held fast, was tak- 
ing whatever the cat cared to give. Somehow an 
old cat with a half grown kitten doesn’t seem to 
tree very well. 

After supper we met Uncle Nick. His full 
name was Nicholas Vanbenscoten, but that struck 
us as being a little too full, so we always called 
him Uncle Nick. He was a short, ruggedly built 
old man, with a weather-beaten face, and a sort 
of twinkle in his eyes which seemed to come from 
back in his head somewhere. He had been a 
mountain teamster the most of his life, and Mr. 
Brown had engaged him to help us about the 
camp. 

We intended to do the cooking ourselves, but 
sometimes we should all want to be away at once, 
and then he could look after the dogs and any 
inquisitive people who might wish to take away 
samples of our equipment. But his principal 
occupation was to wash dishes and get firewood. 

Almost nobody wants to get right into dish 
washing as soon as he has eaten a meal, am 
when one hand is filled with wet knives and forks, 
and the other is holding a towel, there is noth- 
ing left to handle the pipe with. Uncle Nick’s 
presence would give us a chance to have our after 
dinner smoke around the camp-fire, without dirty 
pots and, kettles lying too heavily upon our con 
sciences. 

When the moon came up, we took the dogs 
and walked down to the bridge over the creek. 
It is very long; nearly five hundred feet, and the 
water at ordinary stages fills two-thirds of the 
space, but that evening it covered the entire chat- 
nel, for there had been a heavy rain during the 
previous night, and the mountains are so steeP 
that the stream rises very quickly. It looked 4 
yellowish white in the light of the moon, but that 
was because it was roily, for naturally it is cleat 
as a crystal. A big swift stream in that condi- 


tion, sweeping under one, is a relentless looking 
thing. Of course it was in no condition for fly- 
fishing, but we did not care about that until we 
were ready, for it was going to take a day & 
two to get the camp arranged. We leaned ovef 
the railing and discussed the prospects from # 
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trout’ fishing standpoint, while we watched the 
oval spots upon the water, betraying the hidden 
boulders, and saw the moon, trying to: reflect its 
face in the dull surface. When at early bed 
time we started back to the house, Robert owned 
up ‘hat he had never seen a better looking trout 
stream. ss 

After breakfast the next morning Mr, Brown 
hitched up and took our luggage to the campsite, 
and we got right to work. 

Two new water-proof tents had come direct 
from the maker, as we did not want to trust any 


, old ones for so long a stay, and these opened 


up all right. - It did not take long to cut poles 
and pitch the smaller one, and then we put all 
the duffle inside of it, for the sky looked threaten- 
ing, and there are a good many things just as 
pleasant as starting camp with everything soaked. 
A light load of rough boards and scantlings had 
been brought from a saw mill up the valley, and 
now that our goods were housed, we got about 
laying the floor to put the larger tent on. The 
soil when it is covered and constantly walked 
upon gets dry and dusty, so that it adds an un- 
desirable proportion of dirt to any. food that is 
kept there. The floor would prevent this annoy- 
ance, and also insure us against having the whole 
place turned into an impromptu footbath during 
a heavy shower. On top of this floor we set up 
the tent in a good permanent manner, for going 
out and redriving pegs in a rain or windstorm 
was no part of our programme. 

By this time it was noon, and we had done 
a good honest half day’s work and were hungry. 
There was no provision for cooking anything, and 
we did not want to spend the time to arrange any 
yet, for there was plenty of work ahead. 

Opening the trunk, we pawed around among 
its contents until we found a knuckle of dried 
beef, a quarter of an English cheese, a loaf of 
bread and some doughnuts; also quite uninten- 
tionally a small butcher knife, but luckily handle 
end first. Laying these things on the board pile, 
and sticking the knife point into the wood, within 
handy reach of all, we had about as good a dinner 
as I can remember. Then we went to a spring, 
and scooping out the dead leaves with our hands, 
and waiting for the water to run clear, we had a 
drink. Robert cut a couple of beech logs, and 


we lugged them in front of the tents where he - 


went at work fixing for a cooking fire. Henry 
and I made places to “put things,” while Uncle 
Nick cut small pines and hemlocks, dragging 
them into camp to pick the boughs for bedding. 
Henry took a couple of boards about six feet 
long and put a series of shelves between them 
to form an open cupboard. This we set up in 
the back end of the main tent and tied it to the 
rear ‘pole. It worked nicely, except that it swayed 
some with the movement of the pole, and in 
windy days shed dishes considerably. 

After Robert’ had placed the logs parallel, and 
about a foot apart, he drove crotches into the 
ground between them at each end. Into these 
Crotches he laid a hickory pole with some wooden 
pot hooks on it, and then used the balance of the 
little beech tree to build a camp-fire, according to 
the regulation plan. 

We had located right at the edge of a table- 
land, lying in the angle formed by the Esopus 
and a small creek which flows into it. This table- 
land is nearly level, and perhaps thirty feet above 
the stream, ‘being separated from it by a low 
sandy flat about two hundred feet wide, which 
's covered by a growth of small maple trees. The 
plateau where the tents stood was timbered with 
second growth beech, pine and hemlock, not 
‘atge enough to be dangerous in a storm, but 
just the right size to furnish nice shade. 

here was a nearly round spot, some fifty feet 
across, on which nothing grew, and the fire was 
m the center of this, with the tents facing it, 
and the trees in the rear. The descent from 
the tablcland to the flat was very abrupt, and 
at the bottom of this declivity were two small 
pines. _While the others were busy, I dug 

7 se springs out—one of them good and deep, 
so that it could be dipped from without roil- 
ing, and one flat and shallow to hold pails of 
milk, butter, eggs and the like. The water 
Was very cold, and this made a handy sort of 
teftigerator, 


Along toward night Robert quit work, and 
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taking a rod with him, went a little way up 
the small creek to see what the fishing pros- 
pects were like. The main stream was still 
too high, but the brook had fallen a good deal 
and looked propitious. 


We started a fire in order to have a good 


bed of coals ready to cook supper on, and 
then went to a neighboring farmhouse and 
engaged a daily supply of milk, making a con- 
tract with a small boy to bring it nights and 
mornings. By the time we were back and 
had the cooking utensils unpacked and hung 
upon the nails driven in the trees, Robert re- 
turned with four fair-sized trout. He said 
there were plenty of trout in-the stream, but 
he believed they would run larger in the 
Esopus. We had laid out some slices of salt 
pork and a pan of flour, for it is fairly safe 
when Robert goes after trout to presume such 
things will be needed. 

After supper we picked browse and told 
stories until bed time, and when the dogs 
had been tied to the tent poles,and the: boughs 
covered with blankets, we turned in and—well, 
it was morning. . : 


I heard a crow cawing in the tall pines. He 
may have been warning the balance of the 
flock against the, intruders, or calling them 
to come and look us over, but in either case 
he was keeping a good safe distance. He 
looked the picture -of a target, only too far 
away for the small rifle which we had, and I 
wondered if I could cut down the distance 
enough to get a fair shot, without scaring him 
off. [ pulled on my shoes and put in a car- 
tridge, starting out in an opposite direction 
to get behind a clump of undergrowth. It 
took some wiggling and twisting, but I was 
almost in range before the brush ran out, so 
that he saw me and flew away. However, I 
had learned one thing, and that was that a 
cotton-flannel night-shirt is not the best sort 
of craft to navigate a blackberry patch in. 

After breakfast, we went at the camp work 
again. While Robert and Henry built beds 
for themselves, I put some legs under a board 
and they christened it a wash-stand. I had 
never built a bed in camp, and wanted to wait 
and see how the others did it; for, while I had 
often slept on one where I could not see the 
defects, I knew they were there for all that. 
The arrangement we used during the previous 
night had been fairly comfortable, only I had 
a hole about the size of a hard boiled egg 
‘under one shoulder blade, where a pine limb 
had intruded. - 

They each built a board frame of suitable 
size, with. pieces of scantling in the corners, 
extending far enough below the frame to form 
legs. Then poles and small branches were 
put. in ‘the bottom, and the whole box-like 
structure being filled with pine and hemlock 
boughs, it was covered over with a blanket. 
The beds looked comfortable, and had an ad- 
vantage over the ordinary kind made of‘logs 
in being portable; but I was a little afraid of 
the plan, and determined upon a change, even 
though it was not regular. It seemed to me 
that as the boughs settled down and one got 
careless about adding more, the boards would 
stick up and be “laying for” a fellow’s face and 
knee-caps every time he ‘happened to roll 
over. 

Building a net-work of small poles, I sup- 
ported it upon legs made from a sapling about 
the size of my wrist, and then braced the legs 
according to a sort of hit-and-miss design, 
until it would usually stand alone. The whole 
thing was springy and wabbly, but when it was 
piled with carefully picked boughs, it made a 
most delightful bed. There was only one 
trouble about it and that was the lack of side 
pieces to keep the boughs from sliding off, a 
journey which for one or two nights I oc- 
casionally made with them. This was even- 
tually remedied by tacking one side of a.long 
piece of cloth clear around the frame and 
then drawing the other edge up over the 
browse and sewing it with wrapping twine. 

They all had a good deal to say while I 
was working at it. Henry claimed that it was 
“architecturally deficient”; Robert urged tak- 
ing out a patent, while Uncle Nick suggested 
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that it looked like a cross between a haystack 
and a ‘sawbuck. ; 

By the middle of the afternoon the camp 
was well enough organized, so that we felt 
more at liberty. While the Esopus was yet 
in no condition to fish, Robert said he would 
take his rod and explore it a little, in the hope 
of getting something for supper. Henry took 
the dogs and started out to investigate the 
country, intending to bring up at the village 
and get some supplies and equipments, which 
the two days’ experience had shown were still 
lacking. 


Up the creek a few hundred feet the sandy 
flat ran out, and the stream was right at the 
foot of the steep bank. The land was higher 
here, so that it was fifty feet down to the 
water, which was perpetually wearing . the 
bank away and leaving it full of loose rocks 
just ready to fall. This part of the plateau 
was covered with tall/pines, and at the edge 
there was a fine place to lie in'the shade and 
watch the clouds and the mountains. We 
looked up the Esopus a long distance from 
here, and as far as we could see it was one 
wide rift, thickly speckled. with boulders, 
which were just beginning to show their 
heads, now that the water was falling. At 
several places great chunks of the bank, car- 
rying large trees with them, had slid down 
and were combatting the current, but the 
struggle would not last long. The soil was 
washing away, and next spring, or perhaps 
the next heavy rain, the trees would be torn 
loose and floated off. Some of the limbs were 
in constant motion, being alternately borne 
down by the current, and springing back into 
the air. Four great peaks of the mountains 
were in the background, and we named the 
spot, The Observatory. 

From here the path ran through the pine 
woods to the home of Mr. Chatman. The 
house was a curious structure, standing right 
on the edge of a. bank, so that one side was 
only a single story high, with a porch looking 
out into the woods, while the front was two 
stories with a double veranda facing a wide, 
flat meadow, which lay between it and the 
highway. At one énd of the house an out- 
door cellar was built into the bank, and the 
whole place had an air. of homelike comfort. 

Mr. Chatman was a jolly sort of man, and 
had given cheerful consent to the camping 
project. Neither he nor his family ever lost 
a chance to do anything which would make 
our stay more pleasant. He was a great 
joker, and we had to keep our wits about us, 
to come out anywhere near even on that score. 
Though living by the side of a trout stream 
he never fished, but was fond of roaming 
about the woods with a gun, and scarcely a 
day passed that he did not find time to gratify 
this taste. 

On the flat were several springs, forming a 
little brook, which we crossed on a sluice 
bridge. We could see plenty of young trout 
under the bridge, and one quite large 


.one, becoming frightened, darted off down 


stream. 

. As we crossed the ‘meadow to the railroad 
track, which rdn between us and the highway, 
we had a good chance to watch the different 
dispositions of dogs. They had been tied 
most of the time while we were busy starting 
camp, but it was our intention to let them 
loose as soon as we had time to go about 
with them enough, so they would know the 
way back. This was the first excursion, and 
Lassie, the collie, stayed close to. us, and did 
not seem to be of a very investigating turn 
of mind. Terry showed his hunting birth by 
running in every direction, and there was not 
a stump or fence corner within calling dis- 
tance which he did not explore. He would 
race madly about, in and out of the under- 
brush which skirted our path on one side, 
but when I whistled he stopped short, looked 
toward me inquiringly, and came on a keen 
run, ‘just near enough so that I could touch 
him, and then off he would go again in a new 
direction. He was altogether too busy to 
spend time visiting. If the “ruling passion 
strong in death” saying is true of men, it is 
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equally true that the ruling passion is strong 
in birth with dogs. 

We went down the railroad track to the 
village, and had to cross quite a long bridge 
on the ties. Lassie managed this all right, 
but finding stepping places for four clumsy 
legs at once was a little too much for Terry, 
and often one or two of them would drop 
. down between the ties. However, he righted 
up every time and came on. 

We found a woman who would bake bread 
for us, and do our washing, and then went 
toethe store and loaded ourselves with pro- 
visions. We bought a number of tin pails and 
hung them on our baskets and bodies, wher- 
ever we could make them stay. When we 
could think of nothing else that we wanted, 
we clattered our way back to camp, reflecting 
the sunlight ail over the neighborhood. 

WINFIELD T. SHERWOOD. 
[TO BE CONTINUED. ] 





A Story of the Blockade. 


As Told on Christmas Eve by Capt, Hicks. 


Durinc the war between the States, having 
been educated at the Naval Academy, I had 
wished to enter that arm of the service, but there 
being no place for me, had attached myself to 
the cavalry corps of Gen. J." E. B. Stuart, so it 
was quite a surprise when Secretary Mallory 
handed me a captain’s commission with orders to 
proceed to Wilmington, N. C., and take charge 
of a small steamer with instructions to run the 
blockade to Nassau, then to Eleuthera, one of 
the Bahama group and there await a sailing ves- 
sel from England loaded with guns and munitions 
of war for the Confederacy. 

The Little Hattie was a snug steamer already 
loaded with cotton and having a crew composed 
of adventurers of many nationalities. At this 





time the port of Wilmington was closely block- 


aded, so I chose a dark and gusty night, threaten- 
ing a gale, when we steamed down Cape Fear 
River, left the protection of the batteries of Fort 
Fisher, crossed the bar and made a dash to run 
the gauntlet of the Federal fleet. Every light 
was out, and perfect silence was ordered, whea 
chancing to turn my eye, I caught a flash of 
light cast on the water from our deck. I knew 
at once we had a traitor on board, and springing 
upon a man I found crouched among some coils 
of rope, I seized him by the collar. As he at- 
tempted to free himself, he let fall a dark lantern 
concealed under a shawl. I kicked the lantern 
into the sea and hurled the wretch to the deck 
with such force as to completely stun him, then 
tossed him overboard. At the same moment a 
rocket shot up, which was answered by signal 
lighis in every direction. I sprang upon the pilot 
box as I saw the black hull of a large ship 
directly in front of me, and seizing the wheel 
from the sailor in charge turned the head of the 
Little Hattie, and shot almost under the stern 
of our huge enemy. Before she could bring her 
guns to bear, we were speeding away among the 
whitecaps, now our greatest protection, for not 
only were both vessels tossing so as to make us 
an uncertain target, but my ship was painted a 
dull lead color, and was scarcely discernible 
against the leaden skies. When the big guns 
belched forth shot and shell, they went whirring 
and hissing high over our heads, while we dis- 
appeared. 

Then a calcium light from the deck of the man- 
of-war lit up the sea, exposing us to the hostile 
fleet, and another vessel opened fire on us. One 
shot struck our rigging, another cut the ban- 
nisters on deck, scattering splinters all around us. 
The calcium lights exposed our position, but also 
showed us our pursuers, and I saw all the ships 
of the line closing in on us. I also saw an open- 
ing in the cordon of our foes, and putting on a 
full head of steam, I made a dash for it, and 
cleared the cul de sac amid a roar of artillery 
and hissing of bursting shells. The lights went 
out, and the night seemed blacker than ever; but 
ship after ship lighted up the waves, and as the 
men-of-war would catch a glimpse of us they 
turned and fired a shot after us. Each shot re- 
tarded their speed, while we were widening the 
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space and getting beyond the influence of the 
calicum lights. 

As soon as we were hidden by the darkness 

we altered our course, and dodged to one side 
while our enemies passed by. Then running a 
couple of hours in a northerly direction, until 
we had eluded them, we resumed our course. 
There were large ships with powerful. engines 
after us that would soon have run us down in a 
gale, for the little blockade runner could not long 
have stood the pressure on her machinery in a 
heavy sea; so as soon as I felt safe, speed was 
slackened, but we kept steadily on until the Gulf 
Stream was reached. And even then the danger 
was not ‘over, for Federal cruisers were scattered 
aver the ocean between Wilmington and the 
Bahamas. With the light of dawn we might find 
ourselves close to one of our enemies. You may 
be sure I chafed under this unequal contest, for 
the laws of nations forbid merchantmen carrying 
guns, otherwise the blockade could not have been 
enforced. With the exception of a few men-of- 
war the blockading squadron was composed of 
merchant steamers, many of which were captured 
blockade runners converted into war vessels 
which carried only one gun, called a Long Tom, 
that was worth little, except to disable an un- 
armed craft. The greatest danger to which the 
blockade runner was Subjected was finding it- 
self close to one of those fast running light-armed 
steamers at early dawn with an all day chase 
before them. So when daylight began to appear 
we kept a vigilant lookout. The rosy morning 
rolled back the mantle of night, and to our joy 
there was no sail in sight. As the sun arose— 
as it only does at sea—dispelling the mist from 
the ocean’s swell, the man at the masthead 
shouted, “Sail ho!” and pointed out a thin column 
of smoke off our starboard bow. Although it was 
scarcely perceptible, we quickly turned from it 
and fled, for the blockade runner ran from every 
shadow of danger, and when the lookout again 
discerned a pillar of cloud on our port bow, we 
availed ourselves of the benefit of the doubt, and 
turned from the suspicious column that was 
painting a sign of warning in the heavens. 
_ This day and the next was marked by neither 
incident nor mishap. As night again closed 
around us, we felt greatly relieved and I retired 
to rest wearied with constant watching. The sea 
was now calm and the balmy air of the Gulf 
Stream invited sleep. During the night, while 
the Little Hattie sped on to tropic isles, I was 
awakened by the cry of “Sail ho!” and saw a 
steamer bearing down on us. Fortunately the 
moon, although shining brightly, would soon be 
down, but being closely pursued we put on steam, 
and when the moon went out of sight altered our 
course and escaped in the darkness. Worn out 
with anxiety, I sat at the stern, leaning over the 
railing watching the phosphorescent sparkles that 
fell like glittering jewels from the rapid whirl 
of our propeller, until I slipped quietly down 
amid a pile of canvas and fell asleep. Whether 
awake or dreaming I never knew, but I saw a 
short distance from me the Bahama pilot in low 
earnest conversation with a Portuguese sailor. 
They were speaking in Portuguese, with which 
language I am familiar, and in the stillness of 
the night I could distinguish every word they 
uttered. 

“We must wreck her, Armbrister, as soon as we 
get among the reefs. The schooner will cer- 
tainly be on-the lookout for us among the cays.” 

“I dare not undertake it,’ replied the other, 
“until we sight the schooner. The skipper here 
won’t stand any foolishness, and if I have to 
jump and swim for it, I want help at hand. You 
know every fishing smack about the islands is 
ready to rush in and claim salvage, and old 
Saunders’ gang of wreckers is always on the 
watch for wrecks.” 

“But you don’t intend‘to miss the chance, do 
you?’ 

“Not much; but I want the skipper to get the 
steamer safe in sight of the Bahama Banks, and 
when he turns her over to me I’ll set her fast 
on a rock near Green Turtle Key.” 

They went forward to the forecastle, and as I 
watched them pass out of sight I rubbed my eyes. 
Was I dreaming or awake? It all seemed so 


real, yet seemed to have reached me through 
some other sense than that of sight, for it was 
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too dark to distinguish their features, much less 
the expression of the treacherous scoundrels 
which nevertheless was stamped on my memory 
as vividly as if seen by the light of day. I am 
yet uncertain whether it was a reality or a dream, 
I resolved, however, to act upon the impression 
made on my mind, and to watch the villains with- 
out letting them know of my suspicions. I sought 
my berth and slept until daylight, when | was 
awakened and informed that a steamer was bear- 
ing down on us. Rushing on deck, I saw that 
our only chance lay in out-speeding our enemy. 
We put on steam, and under a full spread of can- 
vas and unfurled the Confederate flag. ‘There 
being only a gentle breeze, not sufficinet to roughen 
the sea, the Little Hattie rode the undulating 
swell like a waterfowl. We were gaining rapidly 
on our pursuers when they began to fire on us, 
but the shot fell short. , 

We were congratulating ourselves on outstrip- 
ping our adversary, when we saw the smoke of 
another steamer, evidently intending to intercept 
us, and directing its course by the boom of the 
cannon. We made a slight deviation in our 
course which we resumed in an hour, closely pur- 
sued by two Federal steamers. The last ship was 
the Uwited States man-of-war San Jacinto, fam- 
ous for the capture of Mason and Slidell, Con- 
federate ministers to England and France. If 
the sea had not settled down as calm as a lake 
the San Jacinto would have soon overtaken us, 
for it was a vessel of great speed and power, 
and in spite of every effort on our part, it gained 
on us. As I stood’ calculating our chances, | 
caught the odor of the Bahamas, though fifty 
miles away. The spicy breath of the fragrant 
isles, stealing over the sea, whispered hope and 
encouragement. On we went, piling on fuel, until 
the engineer reported the coal running short. 
This was appalling. 

“Pile it on while it lasts,” I ordered. 

“What then, Captain?” 

I answered in the desperation of despair, “Burn 
everything, and then I’ll blow her up, before she 
shall be captured!’ 

On we went at a terrific rate of speed, all the 
power of the engine being exerted to its utmost 
capacity. Still the San Jacinto clung to us like 
a Nemesis, the other steamer having given up the 
chase. 

“Land ho!” shouted the man at the lookout, a 
sound that thrilled our hearts with joy. I ex- 
amined my chart and found I was in sight of one 
of the Bahamas known as Green Turtle Key. As 
I called up the pilot, Armbrister, the name sug- 
gested my dream, and I asked him if -he was 
familiar with the coast around Green Turtle Key. 
He replied promptly that he knew every nook 
and corner about it, and if we could only hold 
out to reach it, he could carry a vessel of our 
draft through a channel in a reef where no large 
ship could follow. We could land at the village 
where there was a small garrison of British 
troops and a magistrate appointed by the crown 
for the government of the island. Again it was 
reported that the coal was nearly out. Every 
piece of timber that could be spared went a 
fuel. As we neared the island the San Jacinto 
began to fire, shot after shot falling near. One 
passed through our rigging, taking off a bit from 
our masthead. We were near enough to shore 
to have claimed the protection of British waters, 
but the San Jacinto was not noted as a respectef 
of international law. 

As we neared the reef through which we must 
pass to insure our safety, I turned the ship ovef 
to the Bahama pilot, saying in a whisper, “Arm- 
brister, are you sure you can take the steamef 
through yon reef?” 

“I would bet my life on it,’ he replied con 
fidently. 

I pointed to my revolver, “Then know tht 
your life is the stake, for I dreamed that yout 
confederates were awiting you in a_ schoonel, 
and that you intended to set this vessel on a ree 
If you do, I’ll kill you the moment it strikes, and 
feed the sharks on your carcass. Go ahead, now, 
and be careful!” : 

He turned pale, but took the wheel with 4 
firm hand, and in a few minutes more we wef 
in the white-capped foam of the treacherous reel. 
The sailors all seemed to hold their breath unt 
we passed out of the foam into a beautiful shee! 
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of water. The captain of the San Jacinto, 
closely following, watched our passage through 
the reef, and thinking he could pass through the 
same channel, followed in our wake, when his 
vessel struck a rock with a crash, then slowly 
settled down amid the breakers. 

Wild -exulting cheers went up from the deck 
of the Little Hattie as we glided along the shore 
greeted by the waving handkerchiefs of the 
citizens, who like ourselves, watched our enemies 
take to their life boats. The San Jacinto had 
scarcely settled on the reef before a small 
schooner pushed out from an-island cove and 
made full sail toward her. As it passed by us, 
Armbrister shouted to them through a speaking 
trumpet in a vernacular peculiar to the wreckers 
of the West Indies, which has been handed down 
io them from Blackbeard and his followers. I 
was forcibly reminded of my dream by the prompt 
appearance of the schooner, which went directly 
to the assistance of the San Jacinto, for which 
they were entitled to salvage. - Whether they 
ever got the vessel afloat I never learned, for -I 
ner of it no more. It had captured its last 
rebel. 

We anchored close to Green Turtle Key, which 
is a small island about a mile and a half in length 
and half a mile in breadth. It stands among a 
group of islands built up by coral insects, like 
all of the Bahamas which are composed of 
twenty-nine islands, six hundred and sixty-one 
cays, and two fhousand three hundred and eighty- 
seven rocks, which make them such a dangerous 
group for mariners. Leaving this Isle of Beauty 
we set sail for Nassau, passing Elbow Key Light- 
house, then the Hole in the Wall, then glided on 
until we turned in by Hog Island to the beauti- 
ful bay that makes the Harbor of Nassau. 

Pious JEEMS. 


Some Wild Animal Bogies. 


THE passing of the big game from the more 
thickly settléd. districts has gradually turned 
the romance of sportsmanship into an indis- 
criminate slaughter of everything that lives 
by the young hero worshipper, who seems to 
imagine that the destruction of an inoffensive 
chipmunk in some mysterious way throws 
around his own shoulders the mantle of valor 
with which tradition clothes his ancestors. To 
round out these encounters into tales that bear 
the telling sometimes taxes the ingenuity of 
even those inventive young heroes; but their 
task is fortunately lightened by the activity 
with which the public swallows the most ludi- 
crous rumors that promise something of a 
neighborhood sensation. The recent killing 
of a pet cinnamon bear near Conneaut Lake, 
Pennsylvania, by a Grove City tyro is one 
more illustration of this senseless and un- 
reasoning panic, something in which the true 
hunter, with the courage of the forest upon 
him, is not prone to indulge. 

Some one, frightened perhaps by his own 
shadow, if cast among the shadows of sur- 
rounding trees, gives the cry of danger; a 
number of excitable residents hear, see or 
Imagine an unusual presence; the local papers 
Print a few columns of gush about the “wild 
animal” roaming through the neighborhood; 
then some wilder animal, gun in hand, too 
ignorant or too frightened to consider that a 
cinnamon bear, never a native of Pennsylvania, 
could only by any possibility be found therein 
through man’s agency or ownership; and two 

omeless wanderers are suddenly deprived of 
their pet companion and means of livelihood. 

Not all “scares” terminate in an animal 
tragedy that draws attention so entirely from 
the ludicrous side. Some years ago, almost in 
this same neighborhood, a young man had 
his nerves considerably shaken up one night 
by the sudden passage of a strange animal 
across the road before him—this where no 
larger wild animal was to be expected than 
a coon.or fox. The story was hardly cred- 
ited at first, but during the next few weeks 
at least a dozen different people had a simi- 
lar experience either at night or, in a few 
imstances, in broad daylight. Some recog- 
nized a mountain lion; others a South Ameri- 
can jaguar, while even the king of beasts was 








himself described with startling minuteness 
by one or two of the frightened witnesses. 
Some one finally missed a sheep. A dead 
calf that had been left unburied was found to 
be mutilated; then the carrying off of full- 
grown cattle was one of the strange visitor's 
reported pastimes. 

With the possibility of such a visitant among 
them, even those who disbelieved the stories 
became interested, especially as the group of 
witnesses included some of the most, solid 
and conservative people. It seemed only the 
part of duty to rid the neighborhood of such 
a dangerous marauder, and an entire village, 
under the leadership of a good citizen who 
was familiar with the woodlot, said to be most 
frequently infested, started out one Sunday 


morning on an organized “wild animal” hunt. 


Some went because they considered it a duty; 
others out of curiosity; some because the rest 
were going; but in the crowd there were 
doubtless some who had a secret hope of re- 
turning with a full-grown African lion in their 
game bag or else a secret fear that they would 
see one at close quarters. Only a part of the 
array had guns or other efficient weapons, 
and ‘only a few of those who did were as 
dangerous to a wild animal as they’ were to 
their comrades. Needless to say, the greatest 
danger encountered was that from the boy or 
nervous man with a gun. A practical joker 
might, in a moment’s outburst of misplaced 
enthusiasm, have furnished wholesale tragedy 
and more than one member of the hunting 
party understood it. 

Nothing was killed, however; not even the 
story. For weeks that mysterious animal was 
forced to appear at all sorts of inconvenient 
hours and places, not infrequently at the call 
of intelligent citizens, whose sincerity was 
not to be doubted. Many a child went to and 
from school, an active sufferer from the stories 
it had heard, while not a few mothers saw 
their children start out from their homes with 
pangs of uncertainty not unlike those experi- 
enced in pioneer days. 

The animal was never found; the story never 
killed. It finally lasted longer and traveled 
further than is usual, and grew a little with 


_each mile of travel. 


Not always is the error found on this side 
of the ledger. Some years ago a party of 
young men brought a coon they had been fol- 
lowing to bay somewhere within the ample 
shades of a big poplar out in the open field. 
Knowing that the owner of the tree would not 
permit them to cut it, they sat down under it 
and patiently waited unil morning, when they 
could. see to shoct. Great was their surprise 
when the break of day revealed to them the 
fact that they had over their heads .not a 
coon, but a wildcat of undoubted genuineness 
and generous proportions. The owner of the 
tree afterward assured them that he would 
gladly have permitted them to cut it for the 
sake of seeing what would have happened 
when that wildcat dropped among them. 

Doubtless the residents of a certain hamlet 
in northern Mercer county, Pennsylvania, still 
remember the excitement produced by a bear 
seen a number of times in the vicinity of a 
notoriously timid man’s house. Usually the 
apparition came to him at night, but the 
tracks never failed to remain in the road 
where it had crossed, vivid daylight remind- 
ers. Once or twice, when unarmed, he en- 
countered and was chased by the animal in 
the day time. Only a small part of the peo- 
ple who heard the story knew at the time, 
perhaps it may be news to some of them even 
now, that the marauder was a fake bear, ar- 
ranged and manipulated by a young.man and 
a few confederates. 


In the midst of a mild “wild animal” epi- 
demic a prosperous farmer heard a noise at 
his barn one night, and hurrying on his boots, 
went out to investigate. Just outside the door 
a gust of wind extinguished his lantern, and 
setting it down, he stepped inside and swung 
the door shut after him, intending to feel his 
way to the stables, which would be moderately 
well lighted by the moon shining through the 
windows. Almost the first step sent him’ head- 





long into the middle of the barn floor; he 
had tripped over some animal crouching 
where no animal had any right to be. There 
was a rush and scurry of feet, in which the 
farmer took a vigorous part, never stopping 
until he tumbled out into the open air and 
banged the door shut after him. Then he 
shouted to his family to bring a light and a 
gun; he wanted to save his stock from the 
intruder. : 

The gun reached him first, and impatient lest 
the beast should escape or do further damage 
before the light arrived, he cautiously opened 
the door. and took careful aim midway be- 
tween the two eyes he could see glaring at 
him in the half light across the floor. Just 
as he was about to pull the trigger the light 
of a lantern fell upon the crouching beast 
and revealed—-one of his own colts that had 
slipped its halter, and tired of its investiga- 
tions, finally laid down where its master soon 
afterward stumbled upon it. Needless to say, 
the colt was as badly frightened as the farmer 
by the encounter, but of course little knew 
the peril it was in while the old man was 
planning its destruction. 

XeENo W. PUTNAM. 


The British Columbia Season. 


Vancouver, B. C., Dec. 10—Editor Forest and 
Stream: 1 dare say it would interest some of 
your readers to hear what sort of sport has been 
had in the Cassiar district of British Columbia 
this year by nonresident sportsmen. 

In all there were twenty-one visiting sports- 
men, most of whom were from the United States, 
one from Germany, and a few from England. 
The total head of big game killed by those few 
people amounted to 13 moose, 29 caribou, 53 sheep 
(Ovis stonei), 17 goats, 5 grizzly bears, and II 
black bear, one black fox and a number of red 
fox and wolves. 

The big game shooting opened on Sept. 1 and 
everybody is back now, so taking into considera- 
tion the time taken in getting out very few 
actually hunted for more than a month or at the 
most five weeks. 

Of the moose one head went over sixty inches, 
and two went fifty-seven. The caribou were ex- 
ceptionally fine, and though I have no authentic 
measurements I am told that they were a mag- 
nificent lot. The sheep were nearly all good, the 
best head went 38 inches in length, 29 inches 
spread and 16 inches circumference, an exception- 
ally fine head for that variety. 

The weather was most unusually cold and wet 
and not all suitable for successful hunting. How- 
ever, I believe that everybody was thoroughly 
pleased with their trip and that there was not 
a single man who had not some trophies to take 
home with him. 

A. Bryan WILLIAMS, 
Provincial Game and Forest Warden. 


OUTDOOR BOOKS. 


Uncle Lisha’s Shop, Robinson........... $1.25 
Sam Lovel’s Camps, Robinson........... 1.00 
Danvis Folks, Robinson ................ 1.25 
Sam Lovel’s Boy, Robinson............. 1.25 
Pawnee Hero Stories and Folk Tales, ill., 
MINN aca os feck cee aos aco ss lac acai 1.75 
Blackfoot Lodge Tales, Grinnell......... 1.75 
In the Louisiana Lowlands, Mather...... 1.50 
Camp Fires of the Everglades, ill., White- 
WI saree cake denne cu eases case 5.00 


Samoa ‘Uma, ill., Churchill (de Luxe)... 2.50 
Camp Fires of the Wilderness, ill., Burt.. 1.25 
Sixty Years on the Plains, ill., Hamilton. 1.50 
Hunting Without a Gun, ill, Robinson... 2.00 


These books are more fully described in the 
FOREST AND STREAM illustrated. book catalogue, 
which will be sent free to any applicant. 


BREMERTON, Wash.—I must say that each and every 
issue of ForEsT AND STREAM seems to be getting better. 
I was a regular reader of this paper just ten years ago, 
so speak authoritatively—R. D. Cooper, U. S. R. S. 
Philadelphia. 

Kincston Yacut Crus, Kingston, Ont.—The Forest 
AND STREAM is one of the most popular papers on our 
tables, and if it does net appear on time, the secretary’s life 
is made miserable.—Cuas. S. KirKPATRICK. 

PortLanp, Maine.—Renew my subscription to Forest 
AND STREAM. Like wine, the Forest AnD STREAM grows 
better with age.—CuHartes W. Bray, M.D 
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Quail Culture. 


Brooktyn, Dec. 10—Editor Forest and Stream: 
It was through the instructive columns of Forest 
AND STREAM that we learned our first lessons in 
“quail culture,” so it is but fair that your readers 
should profit by our experience. The following 
report of the Rapidan Game Preserve, there- 
fore, is given with the hope that others may 
be induced to promote and protect the unique 
and exhilarating sport of quail shooting. 

In the start we profited greatly by the ex- 
perience and ideas advanced by Mr. Cyrus A. 
Taft, who gave in your magazine a full account 
of feeding southern and western quail in Whit- 
insville, Mass., during the winter of 1904-1905. 
He showed that with plenty of good food and 
cover, southern quail could withstand the 
severest New England winters. 

About a year ago, with the idea of giving 
their many friends some good sport, Mr. 
William E. Harmon, of New York, the writer, 
and others secured game leases upon 10,000 acres 
of Virginia lands from farmers living on each 
side of the Rapidan River, just below Raccoon 
Ford, Va. These lands are particularly well 
adapted to quail culture and semi-open shooting. 

We had some difficulty in finding the live 
quail, but finally, after considerable correspond- 
ence, we succeeded in securing forty dozen live 
birds from Alabama. Twenty dozen of these 
birds were turned out the latter part of January, 
and the rest were “planted” during the months 
of February and March of the present year. 

The Alabama quail were released in wigwams 
or bird harbors, made of pine brush—a sort of 
brush-rick—by simply driving two forked stakes 
in the ground some ten feet apart, and placing 
thereon a long pole. Against this pole, pine 
brush was placed, so as to leave a vacant space 
underneath in the form of the letter A; open- 
ings being left in order that the birds could slip 
out and escape visiting foxes, minks, etc. Along 
the center of this harbor, a feed trough was 
arranged upon an incline, one end being two 
feet higher than the other, which rested on the 
ground. Cleats were nailed upon the bottoms 
of the feed troughs, so that in case of heavy 
snows (unusual in Virginia) the birds could al- 
ways get food above the “snow line.” Care was 
taken to place the harbors where the birds could 
easily get water, and where they would be 
sheltered from the cold winds, and protected, as 
far as possible, from the hawks. The birds 
should be “planted” where they can reach cover 
easily. 

On Jan. 26 the writer’personally released ten 
dozen live birds, and in visiting the harbors on 
Jan. 27, every bird (each covey) was found “at 
home.” This experience, to the writer’s mind, 
establishes beyond doubt the best system of re- 
leasing quail. Simply take a. releasing box with 
a trap door, containing about six pairs of birds, 
enough to make a ring. Place the box under 
the bird harbor, and sprinkle plenty of cracked 
corn and wheat in front of the releasing box, 
and all along the feed trough; open the trap 
door ‘and stand quietly twenty steps from the 
harbor.. Within a few minutes after the trap is 
opened, the birds will come from the box and 
begin eating the cracked grain. 

Our southern quail were very much weakened 
by the trip in the express cars, and were fam- 
ished for water when they arrived. One flock 
which was released where the hawks could easily 
.reach them was entirely destroyed before the 
birds regained their strength. Another flock, 
which was released in a pine thicket, survived 
the winter with the loss of two birds only. This 
was also the most prolific flock we turned out. 
Three large flocks of young birds were known 
to be hatched and reared near this lucky bird 


harbor, and on Nov. 6, ‘five large coveys were 
found within a mile radius of it by the writer, 
who bagged twenty-six full grown quail out of 
the twenty-nine that fell to the ground. It was 
a fine day’s shooting, and the writer attributes 
his good sport to the fact that the mother birds 
were well crated when shipped, and well cared 
for in transit to Virginia, and released in a well 
protected spot, where they could get plenty of 
good food and good water. The birds migrate 
in the pairing season. Farms two miles distant 
from the nearest harbor, which were without 
quail the year previous, are now well stocked 
with Alabama quail. If hawks are numerous, 
turn the birds out in February and March, but 
if they can be fed regularly and the cover is 
sufficient to protect them from hawks and snow 
storms, the writer would suggest that they. be 
released in December or January. We had 
better luck with the late arrivals which were re- 
leased in March. This season we shall try 
some Kansas quail. 

Southern quail are not as large as the native 
Virginia partridge (quail), nor are they so gamy. 





FEED BOX BEFORE BEING COVERED WITH PINE BRUSH. 


The Virginia partridge is about one-third larger 
than the Alabama species, and is more distinctly 
marked with black and white feathers. The 
Alabama quail is more of a reddish-brown bird, 
and is not nearly as strong as the full breasted 
Virginia partridge, which should not be con- 
fused with a still larger bird known in Virginia 
as the pheasant, found only in the woods, close 
to thick cover. These pheasants are usually seen 
in pairs, and seem to be a large variety of 
grouse, somewhat larger (plumper) than the 
New York partridge. 

The greatest enemies to quail are crows, the 
shrewdest birds known. -Crows are ravenous 
egg-eaters, and destroy the quail nests. These 
black-winged demons are multiplying more 
a than any other bird. All sportsmen 
should make war upon these vicious egg-eaters. 
They can be poisoned with corn soaked in a 
solution of strychnine. They will, however, 
soon become suspicious of the grains of corn 
discolored by the strychnine, and it will then be 
necessary to open a small flap in the soft part 
of each grain, and drop enough strychnine in 
the hole to kill a crow; then close the flap, and 
press it down so as to make it appear as nearly 
as possible like the original grain. This corn 
should be dropped in places where the crows 
congregate, and out of reach of other birds. 


It takes a swift flying hawk to catch a full. 


grown Virginia quail, but when the birds are 
weakened by continuous snow storms, the hawks 
simply feast upon them. By offering fifty cents 
each for hawk heads, the Rapidan Game Pre- 


serve has reduced this evil by about seventy 
scalps. Hawks can be trapped by putting a 
chicken under .a wire netting where it can be 
easily seen by the hawks, and placing steel traps 
on the ground around the wire cage. The hawk 
becomes so intent upon catching the chicken 
that he is sure to step upon one of the traps. 
Use a black chicken if snow is on the ground, 
and a white one when the ‘wire crate can be 
placed in the field. WiLuramM D. BucKNEr. 

[Every means should be employed to prevent 
quail and other small birds from gaining access 
to the poisoned corn.—Eb.] 


New England Swans. 


Tue killing of the three swans in Massa- 
chusetts on Thanksgiving Day brings up the 
fact that in old times these.birds regularly 
stopped in New England during the migra- 
tions. Morton in 1632 says, “And first of the 
Swanne, because she is the biggest of all the 
fowles of that Country. There are of them 
in Merrimack River, and in other parts of 
the Country, greate Store at the seasons of 
the yeare. The flesh is not much desired of 
the inhabitants, but the skinnes may be ac- 
compted a commodity fitt for divers uses, both 
for fethers and quiles.” 

The muddy mouths of wide estuaries nat- 
urally furnish attractive stopping places for 
the swan. Lindley mentions the appearance 
of four swans at Stratford,’Conn., in the mouth 
of the Housatonic River. In the spring of 
1876 two swans are reported to have been 
seen in Branford Harbor during a severe gale, 
and about the same time swans were seen near 
Milford, Conn. 

While the killing of a swan in the northern 
country or even down on the North Carolina 
coast, where the birds are of regular and 
abundant occurrence, is a feat worthy of ap- 
plause, many sportsmen will heartily depre- 
cate the killing of these Massachusetts speci- 
mens, , . 





“Young Folks’ Nature Field Book.” 


In these days of country life and nature study 
there ig a distinct place for Mr: J. Alden 
Loring’s little book with the above title. It is 
an attractive and interesting guide to nature 
study in the eastern United States and ought 
to be in the hands of parents and of instructors 
in all homes. There is no more wholesome sub- 
ject in which to interest young people than the 
common objects of our woods and fields. 

The book gives a short, timely nature story or 
hint for every day of the year, telling the reader 
at just what time in the successive seasons he 
should look for different birds, beasts and 
flowers, and how he may recognize and study 
them when taking observations abroad. On 
each left-hand page are given certain days of 
the month and the suggestions for the season, 
and facing these are blank right-hand pages, 
which may be filled with notes made by the 
observer. The book is small enough to slip 
into an overcoat pocket. 

Mr. Loring is a naturalist of experience, 4 
member of the Ornithologists’ Union and has 
been connected with a number of our institu- 
tions in natural history work. His book is well 
brought together, and is beautifully illustrated, 
in part by photographs, but in large part also 
by beautiful drawings of birds from the pencil 
of Mr. Louis Agassiz Fuertes, the best Ameri- 
can bird painter of the day. If this book }s 
properly brought to the attention of the right 
class of readers between now and spring, tt 
ought to have a large sale. It deserves it. 
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Adirondack Deer. 


Gansevoort, N. Y., Dec. 5.—Editor Forest and 


Stream: I have read with much interest the cor- 
respondence whick has appeared in recent num- 
bers of Forest AND STREAM in relation to the 
Adirondack deer season. I presume my interest 
in the matter arises from the fact that for over 
forty years I have hunted deer in the Adiron- 
dacks nearly every season, and their habits and 
peculiarities have always been an interesting study 
for me, and this has led me to form some very 
decided opinions relative to the time and manner 
in which they should be killed. 

I agree with Juvenal that there is widespread 
dissatisfaction with the present law among the 
guides, hotel men, and September visitors to the 
Adirondacks, and I think that this dissatisfaction 
arises almost wholly from the fact that the pres- 
ent law strikes a fatal blow at jacking. It is 
Juvenal, instead of Columbia, who should “be set 
right” as to the prevalence of jacking in the 
Adirondacks. Not one in fifty of the September 
Adirondack deer hunters even think of going 
into the woods to get their deer, and if they did 
they would not be successful, for as a rule they 
are not still-hunters. Still-hunters do not hunt 
deer in September, for obvious reasons. Juvena! 
is also wrong in thinking that September is too 
cold for successful jacking, for while deer do not 
come to water in September as freely as they do 
in July and August they do so enough to make 
jacking a comparatively easy way to get them. 
Most of the jacking I ever did war done during 
the month of September in St. Lawrence county 
which is perhaps the coldest section of the 
Adirondacks, and deer were killed nearly every 
night, and jacking appeared to be about the only 
way of hunting deer which was practiced. 

This was many years ago, and before I learned 
how destructive and wasteful jacking is, and 
therefore I sinned ignorantly. The reason why 
I condemn jacking is because the deer killed in 
this way are mostly does, and as shotguns and 
buckshot are commonly used not more than one 
out of every three deer wounded is secured, the 
others escaping to the woods to die in secluded 
places. When still-hunting near good jacking 
water I have often found their bleaching bones, 
silent witnesses to the wastefulness of this method 
of hunting deer. Nearly all the does killed in 
September which I have examined have had milk 
in their udders which proves that the fawns de- 
pend upon their dams for sustenance during this 
month, and this is another good reason why deer 
should not be killed in September. Another good 
reason is because it is so difficult to save the 
meat in good condition until it can be consumed. 
I have confessed to killing a few deer in Sep- 
tember and I will now add that in spite of my 
best efforts over half the meat secured by such 
killing was fit to feed to buzzards only before it 
could be sent home and utilized as food for 
human beings. 

Taking into consideration the deer which are 
wounded and escape to die in the woods, the 
awns which perish because they are deprived of 
_ their dams when too young, the meat which 
spoils in warm weather, I think that for every 
deer killed in September and used for human food 
at least five are destroyed. 

The present law permits the killing of deer 
only when they are in the best condition, when 
the weither is cool enough to make the sport of 

unting them enjoyable and at the same time 
makes it possible with reasonable care and effort 
to save the meat for human food. 

Or many reasons, a few of which are briefly 
Stated above, I regard the present deer law the 
€st ever devised for the Adirondacks, and I fully 
agree with W. A. Bradshaw in thinking that 
What is most needed is more wardens to enforce 
tt J. W. SHurter. 


FOREST AND STREAM. 





A Canadian Unicorn. 


PHILADELPHIA, Dec. 10—Editor Forest and 
Stream: Filmy mist wreaths, flushing purple in 
the faint beams of an October sun, but new 
arisen, were curling up from the oily surface 
of the pulseless deadwater. The sere and 
yellow bracken, bent beneath its burden of 
sparkling hoar frost, the omnipresent hard- 
hack, gay in its autumn finery, and the strag- 
gling ranks of slender tamaracks, gleamed 
with their myriads of diamonds, as with pad- 
dle scarce stirring the sullen shallows, we 
glided along the winding waterway. Near one’ 
of its many turnings, attracted by the out- 
reaching ripples in the water of a little bay, 
beyond our ken, followed by a deal of per- 
fectly audible splashing, we quickened strokes 
and paused behind the top of a fallen spruce. 

In the frosty air the single faint click of 
final preparedness rang sharp and clear, after 
which a nod to the paddler sent me beyond 
the treetop, and on the instant I found my- 
self vis-a-vis with a venerable forest resident. 
Not thirty yards away, and standing broadside 
on, with dripping shoulders, a big bull moose 
was striving in vain to lift his ponderous fore- 
quarters from the ooze of the river bottom to 
the crumbling bank that again and again de- 
nied a foothold and compelled him to slide 
back into the clinging -mud. For several 
moments we sat motionless and gazed at the 
totally oblivious beast, I with the barrel of 
my .45-70 in the hollow of my arm, mentally 
measuring the great ~spreading antler which, 
with its broad palms and clustering points, 
shone with ivory whiteness, due to a very 
recent emancipation from the velvet. I 
promptly decided to shoot, and with that in- 
stant, swung sideways on my seat and raised 
the rifle to my shoulder, a motion which 
caused the bull to turn a pair of inquisitive 
eyes and rigid, questioning ears upon us, and 
by that simple act, to win instant and abso- 
lute immunity from the death so close im- 
pending. 

When the great head swung round and 
faced me, alas! it bore but a single antler. 
Where a duplication of that single splendid 
antler would have completed a noble spread, 
a ragged prongless stub rose a few inches 
above the skull, with an effect in which the 
ludicrous element almost overcame that of 
disappointment. 

Panic-stricken by our presence, motions and 
quickly found voices, a supreme effort carried 
the bull up the bank, and anon the crash of 
alders lapsed into the normal silence of the 
wilderness. In a pseudo-philosophic mood, 
I blew upon benumbed fingers, donned a pair 
of mittens, and set forth on yet another quest 
—a good, stout breakfast at the home camp. 

Francis I. MAULE. 


North Carolina Quail. 


It is reported that the protection of quail in 
North Carolina has produced excellent results, 
and the Greensboro Daily Record of Dec. 10 
says: 

“Tt is safe to say upon the authority of gen- 
tlemen from various sections, from the sea- 
shore to the mountains, that there are more 
birds in North Carolina now than there have 
been at any time, say, in the last fifteen or 
twenty years. 

Hunters are numerous, and guns cheap, but 
the law has been in the main very well carried 
out, and now that the results are beginning 
to be so apparent, the greater is the satis- 
faction. Of course there are pot-hunters and 
there are also trappers of partridges and 
people who take them in nets in several sec- 
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tions, but these have to be sly in order not 
to be reported by their farmer friends, who 
have found out that it is very good to have 
the birds about. The farmers have learned 
the fact that it is best to kill out only part of 
the birds, as- under this condition of affairs 
they reproduce better, but they do not care to 
have extermination, as is the case in trapping 
and netting.” f 

In some sections, however, the quail seem to 
be fewer in number, and it is thought by some 
people that the young birds were drowned out 
by the summer rains. 


Caribou in Canada. 


Montreal, Dec. 12.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
Caribou are plentiful in Canada, but they are 
growing wary and leaving the ordinary haunts 
of sportsmen. Numbers of them have been seen 
in the interior country in Ontario and Quebec 
near the source of the Restigouche and Upsal- 
quitch rivers. A Massachusetts sportsman saw 
three, hundred. It is a very interesting study to 
follow their migrations. Both moose and caribou 
have migratory habits not so irregular as some 
people imagine. There is reason for it. The 
moose leave northern Ontario as the cold weather 
approaches and come to the hardwood country, 
which is about thirty miles inland from the shores 
of Lake Huron, and yard in the ridges in the 
stretch of country twenty-five to one hundred 
miles in width from Lake Superior to the French 
River, so that the far north has few moose in the 
cold weather. Their habits are the same in Que- 
bec. I have not observed the caribou so closely, 
but feel pretty certain that we would find their 
movements studied and reasonable and not ab- 
solutely erratic as some people have told us. 


L. O. A. 


A Merciful Shot. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

Some eighteen vears ago, with two gentle- 
men and three dogs, I went hunting gray 
squirrels near Putnam, Conn. We came across 
what TI am inclined to believe is an unconmimon 
occurrence. On the morning of the second 
day our dogs treed a squirrel in a large maple 
in a sort of swamp. We saw the squirrel lying 
flat on a large branch, and as it was my turn 
to shoot, I fired and brought him.down. 

On picking him up, my companion laughed 
at me for having shot a squirrel that was too 
lean and bony to be fit for food, but the cause 
of his condition was plainly to be seen—his 
two front teeth in the upper jaw had grown 
down and then curved backward in the form 
of a half circle and entered the roof of his 
mouth, so that the points were embedded in 
the flesh. As I remember it, the rest of his 
teeth were all right, but with the condition the 
squirrel was in, it was plainly to be seen that 
my shot had been a merciful one, as he was 
slowly but surely starving to death. 


N. W. Parker. 


South Bay Mishaps. 


THE cold snap last week caused no little suffer- 
ing on Great South Bay, Long Island, where the 
sudden change from mild to severe weather 
caught several persons abroad in fishing boats 
and gunning batteries, and the life savers were 
needed. Half a dozen men were assisted by 
volunteers or regulars, and in two cases the men 
picked up were in a serious condition. High 
winds made getting about the bay not only un- 
comfortable, but at times perilous. 
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New England Sportsmen Meet. 


Boston, Dec. 15.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
The Sportsman’s Protective Association of East- 
ern Massachusetts held its quarterly meeting and 
banquetted at the American House, Boston, on 
Friday evening the 14th instant. President 
Nowell occupied the-chair. This is an exceed- 
ingly virile club, only two and a half years old, 
now numbering upward of 300 members. The 
first steps toward organization were taken by 
about a dozen sportsmen in Reading in March, 
1904, since which time its growth has been con- 
stant and rapid. 

President Nowell, after calling for order, re- 
viewed briefly the work which has been per- 
formed by the club along the lines of legislation, 
the stocking of covers with quail and the plant- 
ing of fingerling trout in the streams. 

There were present about ninety members and 
several invited guests, a considerable attendance 
considering the fact that a large proportion of 
the members reside from fifteen to thirty miles 
from the “Hub.”’ They are scattered over more 
than thirty different towns, chiefly in the coun- 
ties of Middlesex and Essex. 

Dr. George W. Field, chairman of the State 
Fish and Game Commission, dwelt at some length 
upon the valuable influence of sportsmen’s clubs, 
especially in preventing violations of the laws, 
each member in a way, doing the work of a war- 
den. He said it was quite impossible for the 
commission with but sixteen paid deputies to 
properly cover the entire State in the enforce- 
ment of the laws. He also explained the situa- 
tion regarding the remnant of the heath hens on 
Martha’s Vineyard, mentioning the fact that they 
were numerous along the whole coast district of 
the State in the early history of the country as 
well as in New York and New Jersey, but that 
they had been all annihilated except about 100 
that now remain at the Vineyard and said the 
commissioners were making an effort to raise by 
voluntary contributions a sufficient sum of money 
($2,000) with which to purchase the land the 
birds now inhabit. He stated that considerable 
progress had already been made in that direc- 
tion. 


Ex-President J. R. Reed, of the State Associa- 
tion, entertained the members with a graphic ac- 
count of his experience in the Indian Territory 
and Oklahoma several years ago on a hunt for 
wild turkeys, and Dr. Morris, of the executive 
committee of the Massachusetts Fish and Game 
Protective Association, gave reminiscences of 
some of his moose hunting trips in Maine. His 
description of the erratic performances of a hunt- 
ing companion who had never been in a canoe 
before this trip and was also inexperienced in 
handling a gun, were exceedingly amusing. The 
Doctor has been in every hunting region in 
Maine, and this fall went into the section reached 
from Norcross. He said he had fine trout fish- 
ing the last two days of the open season. He saw 
quite a number of deer and some moose, mostly 
cows, calves and small bulls. He announced the 
opinion that large game in the State is far less 
plentiful than it was a few years ago, and he 
found birds very scarce. He was told by one of 
the drivers of a lumber team on a tote road that 
a woman, who was in camp near by, had “cleaned 
up” about all the birds along the road. A guide 
told him of finding in a cedar swamp the skele- 
tons of fifteen deer last winter which had evi- 
dently died from starvation, the trees having 
been denuded of everything within reach of the 
deer. The scarcity of deer the Doctor attributes 
to two cases, viz.:_ The greatly increased number 
of hunters and the lack of food. Your readers 
are aware that the receipts of deer at Bangor 
this year are less than those of last by more 
than 1,000. 

Mr. Reed and Dr. Morris were listened to 
with close attention, both having a remarkable 
faculty of relating their experiences. 

Among the guests present at the banquet were 
two senators elect, Hon. H. S. Riley, of Woburn, 
and Hon. J. W. Grimes, of Reading. Thirty new 
members were elected. The coming week will 
be a busy one for the State Association, a meet- 
ing of the board of management being called for 
Monday evening, an association meeting Wed- 
nesday afternoon, and a meeting of the legislative 


committee of the association and allied clubs on 
Friday evening. Niné clubs have already taken 
“club membership” in the State Association, 
and thus have a representation on the legis- 
lative committee of the Massachusetts Fish 
and Game Protective Association, viz.: The 
Fitchburg Rifle and Gun Club, The Sportsman's 
Association of Eastern Massachussetts; Middle- 
sex Club, Georgetown Fish and Game Protective 
Association, Rockland Fish, Game and Gun Club, 
Lynn Fish and Game Protective Association, 
Lenox Fish and Game Association, Taunton Rod 
and Gun Club, and the North Brookfield Sports- 
man’s Association. H. H. KriMsa tt. 


. Climbing Mt. McKinley. 


Ar the annual dinner of the Explorers’ Club, 
held in New York, Friday, Dec. 7, Dr. Frederick 
A. Cook, of Brooklyn, told of the ascent of Mt 
McKinley. 

The Explorers’ Club was organized more than 
a year ago by men who have been to tiew lands, 
and this was its first annual dinner. The meet- 
ing was presided over by Col. David L. Brainard, 
of arctic fame, the first vice-president of the 
club. Last spring Dr. Cook and Prof. H. C€. 
Parker, of Columbia, set out for Alaska to try 
to climb Mt. McKinley. During the summer they 
made many attempts, meeting only discourage- 
ment and disaster, and finally in August Prof. 
Parker was obliged to return to his work in the 
east. After his departure another effort was 
made, and by great good luck a ridge was found 
which after days of anxious work led the ex- 
plorers to the mountain’s summit. Dr. Cook is 
quoted as follows: 

“When we had worked upward through the 
foothills to a height of 5,000 feet we ran up 
against cliffs for 1§,000 feet. There seemed to 
be no way of ever finding an opening. We made 
up our minds practically that the mountain 
couldn’t be climbed, so we spent’ weeks in ex- 
ploring a great glacier, collecting specimens and 
taking observations. During that exploration 
came the first bit of good luck. We found an old 
miners’ trail, long deserted, that ran for four 
miles in the direction we wanted to go. At the 
end of the trail we came upon a system of cari- 
bou trails which took us twelve miles further. 

“At that time we had no idea of making the 
summit and were ready to give up almost any 
day. We came to a cliff about 4,000 feet high 
and managed to find footholds on it. By night 
of the day we started to climb the cliff we had 
worked upward half the distance and had to 
stick for the night. Next morning -we were un- 
decided whether to go ahead or turn back, but 
decided to go ahead since we had gained so 
much. ‘ 

“All the time the seven of us were roped to- 
gether. Our supplies were of the slimmest. We 
had a small store of pemmican (dried beef and 
tallow), of small, hard biscuits, tea, sugar and 
pea soup. We made two meals a day, morning 
and evening. To make tea we had to dig a little 
snow from the floor of our tent and it took two 
hours to melt the snow and. get the water to a 
boiling point. The temperature at 18,000 feet was 
sixteen degrees below zero (the same as at the 
top of the mountain we found later) and it 
seemed as if we would never be warm again. 

“To make things worse, the cans in which our 
wood alcohol, our fuel, were stored, leaked, and 
our tea and sugar got soaked. So we had to 
live partly on wood alcohol for most of the trip 
up the mountain. We were so terribly exhausted 
during the two or three days before we got to 
the top that our hearts pumped terribly, and it 
seemed a frightful effort to lift one foot after 
the other. 

“At night we made camp wherever possible, 
making snow houses and wrapping ourselves up 
‘in our sleeping bags. Sometimes at night we 
had to kick each other and pummel ourselves 
with our fists to get even a measure of warmth. 
They were the most miserable days I ever spent 
or expect to spend. 

“Tt was 10:30 o’clock on the morning of Sept. 
16 when we finally gained the top. We were so 
worn out, so terribly exhausted, dizzy and numb 
in every faculty that not a man of us could really 
appreciate the glorious sight that unrolled be- 





fore us. In all we spent just twenty minutes on 
the summit, taking the temperature, getting our 
angles and doing other hurried scientific work.” 

Among the other speakers were Mr. Frank M. 
Chapman, of the American Museum of Natural 
History; Mr. Chas. H. Townsend, Director of 
the Aquarium; Mr. M. H. Sayville, H. L. Bridge- 
man, and S. P. Vernon. 

Dr, Cook was elected president of the club. 


Michigan Deer. 


Sactnaw, Mich., Dec. 7.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: The following clipping is from this 
morning’s Saginaw paper: 

“Marquette, Mich., Dec. 6—Approximately 12, 
ooo deer were killed in Michigan during the re- 
cent hunting season, according to figures partially 
compiled from express companies’ reports. Sixty 
four hundred carcasses were transported by way 
of Mackinaw to lower Michigan, 2,600 were de 
livered to upper peninsula points, and hundreds 
went south via the two Chicago lines. In addi 
tion, hundreds of deer shot by upper peninsula 
hunters were brought in by wagon loads.” 

I do not know whether the figures are right or 
not, but I do know that the number of deer hun 
ters in the woods this year in Michigan was start- 
ling. The law should be made so that no deer 
unless it wears horns should be killed, then limit 
the number, and making the season longer and 
enforcing the law take away a lot of the element 
of danger of being shot or shooting someone, and 
it would be protection to the deer. 

Ruffed grouse shooting in this part of the State 
has been good this year. More birds have been 
killed than in any two years before. While the 
prohibiting of market shooting has had a good 
deal to do with the increase, yet the mild winter 
a year ago and the good, dry spring for a breed- 
ing season probably had more to do with it. 

The Michigan law allows the shooting of twelve 
ruffed grouse per day and one must not have 
more than fifty in his possession at any one time, 
which is the means of some pot-hunters sending 
home fifty when they get the first batch and tak- 
ing the second fifty home with them. Fifty 
ruffed grouse in a season and twelve in a day 
is certainly enough for the greediest, unless he 
is doing business for the almighty dollar. 

W. B. MersuHon. 


Hudson Bay Furs. 


Messrs. C. M. Lampson & Co., of London, have 
just issued their November list of this year’s im- 
portations of fur by the Hudson’s Bay Co. The 
numbers for 1906 compare interestingly with those 
of the previous two years. 


1904. 1905. 1904. 

ee re 322 510 289 
ME ceccckbaspaccneunsaee® 4,705 5,783 5,276 
DOME 55... chanavavucsantes 34,680 54,013 30,056 
DEE cnbnneusssuedesnepnas 3,229 3,010 2,090 
OO 896 942 490 
ie: MEER ccasehasssannn® 4,490 4,988 2.387 
DEM ci Sa ok cea atin SReR 10,200 12,140 7,181 
URE se csseb scaquines 11,409 6,346 4,634 , 
EMER. icnooskasostccossonbnes 56,611 58,791 36,028 
BERENIR Sebnaueecranas yeas 43,789 45,146 35,579 
SUE cgteuvasesusaccunnhenh 32,817 59,863 55,889 
PE  cccpanse asekaoere 407,134 695,070 1,056,253 
ME <cecueiucuascaucrhewss 6,993 10,570 4, 
DRM. occcnccsseevacaesee 600 281 404 
MME oc scsinassdscekeense 11,430 9,129 6,090 
SE wats chenienhalee 2,771 1,673 ; 1,196 
DMNA sb os005s050e00%anh 734 504 412 





New Hampshire Game. 


Cuartestown, N. H., Dec. 13.—Editor Forest 
and Stream: Trout fishing has been more sttc- 
cessful this summer, in this quarter, than for 
many years, not only in the number of trout 
taken, but in their increased size and weight. 

Deer are reported very plentiful, and are seen 
almost daily either singly or in bunches of sev- 
eral. I hear nothing of the feathered game_for 
there are very few bird dogs in this village. Gray 
squirrels have been fairly numerous. : 

Von W. 


Tue Forest AND STREAM may be obtained from 
any newsdealer on order. Ask your dealer 10 
supply you regularly. 
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Migratory Birds and Fish. 


GREENFIELD, Mass., Dec. 10—Editor Forest and 
Stream: ‘Secretary Root’s notable speech before 
the Pennsylvania Society in New York, had a 
distinct bearing on Mr. Shiras’ proposition that 
the National Government shail have the care of 
migratory birds and fishes. 

Mr. Root referred at length to the tendency 
toward centralization in the general government, 
suggested some of the reasons for this tendency, 
and discussed the future of the States of the 
Union. He pointed out that in large measure the 
States themselves are fesponsible for the fact that 
greater powers are constantly being thrust upon 
the Federal Government, and that it is.ihe failure 
of the States to enact and enforce adequate laws 
on various subjects that has obliged the Federal 
Government to take action. 

The people at large are determined to have 
many matters properly controlled, and if the dif- 
ferent States by their own governments fail to 
exercise such proper control, the people will 
surely vest the power in the central government. 
Just as in civilized communities, each member 
of a community is obliged so to regulate his 
conduct as not to interfere with the rights of 
others, and by his manner of life to contribute 
to the general good, so among the States of the 
Union there must be common action for the gen- 
eral welfare. If there is not such common action 
by the States it must be taken by the Federal 
Government. If the States are neglectful of their 
duties, the old view of States‘ rights will inevi- 
tably be weakened, and the work which the State 
might do and ought to do will come to be done 
by the Government at large. 

The many examples cited by Mr. Shiras in his 
recently published Brief, give. point to Mr. Root’s 
able speech. It is undeniable that for govern- 
mental reforms the public is coming to rely more 
and more on the general government, and is turn- 
ing Over to it more and more power. 

Long experience has discouraged those who for 
years have vainly hoped that the States of the 


Union and the Provinces of Canada would — 


promptly act together for the protection of mi- 
gratory birds and fish, and there are many peo- 
ple who believe that only the plan so ably advo- 
cated by Mr. Shiras may bring to game protec- 
tion the relief so much. needed. 

: SPORTSMAN. 


International Zoological Congress. 


THe Seventh International Zoological Con- 
gress will be held next summer, Aug. I9 to 
23, at Boston, Mass. Mr. Alexander Agassiz 
is president. The American Society of Zool- 
ogists has appointed a general committee to 
make arrangements for the meeting, and after 
its close, the members of the congress will 
visit some of the more important zoological 
centers in the eastern United States. 

Following the five days’ session in Boston, 
a day will be devoted to Harvard University, 
another to Woods Holl, five to New York 
city, during which Columbia University, the 
American Museum of Natural History, the 
Brooklyn Institute of Arts and Sciences, the 
Carnegie Station at Cold Spring Harbor, the 
New York Zoological Society’s park and 
aquarium, ‘and the Hudson River will be vis- 
ited. Aug. 31 will be devoted to Yale Uni- 
versity, and Sept. 2 and 3 to Washington 
points. On the trip up the Hudson River, 
scheduled for Aug. 30, the members will be 
the guests of Prof. Henry Fairfield Osborn. 
On the return from Washington to New York 
excursions will be arranged to Niagara Falls. 

Special arrangements as for transportation 
have been made from trans-Atlantic steamers. 


Sailing Southward. 


THE 30-foot schooner-rigged boat Teal is en 
route to the St. John’s River, Florida, with Sid- 
ney Stokes and. Garfield Chard on board. They 
sailed from Greenwich, Conn., Nov. 24, with ‘a 
complete shooting and fishing outfit and an 
abundance of stores on board. 
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Long Island Deer. 


Accidents reveal peculiar situations now and 
then. A case in point is found in the following 
dispatch to a local paper: 

Eastport, L, I., Dec. 13—Joseph Sperick of this 
place was shot and seriously injured in the woods 
here last night. He was mistaken for a deer. 
Jacob Ockers, whose truck farm has been ravaged 
by deer, engaged Woodhull Raynor to watch his 
fields at night. While standing in a runway he 
saw Sperick, who wore dark clothing, approach- 
ing through a thicket. He fired and a load of 
buckshot entered Sperick’s body. 

The State pays for no damages for crops ruined 
by its deer. The season is closed. If Sperick 
recovers and enters suit for damages against the 
man who, it is alleged, shot him, and the em- 
ployer, the two latter may be compelled to answer 
to several charges. 


Thomas Chester. 


“Tuomas died this morning. Please advise 
what to do. Signed, Irving Hilliard,” is the 
telegram that reached me at my office in New 
York on Dec. 4, and I know that many of your 
readers on seeing this notice will feel deep 
regret that one whom they remember with 
pleasure has been taken away from Connecticut 
Lake, where he has lived and been known for 
so many years. 

.Uncle Tom was beloved and respected by all 
who knew him and when we carried him to the 
old Lake House at Connecticut Lake, the little 
office was filled with young and old, waiting to 
pay their last tribute to their old friend. We 
buried him in the little cemetery at the lake, 
facing the road, where his old friends can see 
the headstone to show the resting place of 
Uncle Tom Chester, who made Second Con- 
necticut Lake the Mecca for so many sports- 
men in-the years gone by. Henry E. JANES. 


Eastern Forest Reserves. 


A PETITION is now being circulated in Boston 
and will go to the State’s representatives in 
Washington, urging the desirability of early pas- 
sage of the bills now pending in Congress for 
the establishment of the White Mountain and 
Appalachian forest reserves. Governor Guild’s 
name heads the petition, and this statement is 
included: 

“Delay means that denudation will go rapidly 
forward, causing irreparable damage to the water 
powers of the country, both north and south. 
The forests cannot be replaced upon the moun- 
tains. Later action will necessarily cost the Gov- 
ernment much more through the rapid advance 
in prices of lands and timber.” 


Nebraska Quail. 


OmaHwaA, Neb., Dec. 13.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: ‘Quail were more plentiful in this State 
this season than for many years. This is largely 
due to several years’ closed season and to the 
present short open season of only two weeks. 

J. C. GILHOUSEN. 


BOOKS ON SHOOTING AND HUNTING. 


Hitting vs. Missing, Hammond........:..$1.00 
The’ Art of Shooting, Lancaster.......... 1.25 
Copmmemetie BEantial «. .... 2. es cccseeecces 2.00 
Field, Cover and Trap Shooting, ill., Bo- 
SR eral canes cians esis Soe Exe 2.00 
Experts on Guns and Shooting, Teasdale- 
CO A ee ak nee 4.00 
American Duck Shooting, ill., Grinnell (de 
EN a eA hel oars sas cl iaweoie ness 5.00 
Hunting in Many Lands, ill. Roosevelt ~ 
SRE NII o oiv 4 sig 0's kd) ove Acwtaieals ou 2.50 
American Big Game Hunting, ill., Roose- 
WOle Mitt GETITIOIE >... 5.5. 0.0.0: 000 sein ve ee 2.50 
Trail and Camp Fire, ill., Grinnell and 
IIE 3  oaocc ge oc nuerccekmcee 2.50 
American Big Game In Its Haunts, ill, 
NNR s 6 sis caioelsi oat ncmen neainee oe-6 2.50 


These books are more fully described in the 
Forest AND STREAM illustrated book catalogue, 
which will be sent free to any applicant. 


Adventures of James Smith. 





His Capture bya Tribe of Indians in Pennsylvania 
From “American Adventure by Land and Sea.” 


In the spring of the year 1755, James Smith, 
then a youth of eighteen, accompanied a party 
of three hundred men from the frontiers of Penn- 
sylvania, who advanced in front of Braddock’s 
army for the purpose of opening a road over 
the mountain. When within a few miles of the 
Bedford Springs, he was sent back.to the rear, 
to hasten the progress of some wagons laden 
with provisions and stores for the use of the 
road-cutters. 

Having delivered his orders, Smith was re- 
turning in company with another young man, 
when they were suddenly fired upon by a party 
of three Indians from a cedar thicket, which 
skirted the road. Smith’s companion was killed 
on the spot; and, although he himself was un- 
hurt, yet his horse was so much frightened by 
the flash and report of the guns, as to become 
totally unmanageable, and, after a few plunges, 
threw him with violence to the ground. Before 
he could recover his feet, the Indians sprung 
upon him, and, overpowering his resistance, se- 
cured him as a prisoner. 

One of them demanded in broken English, 
whether more white men were coming up; and 
upon his answering in the negative, he wus 
seized by each arm, and compelled to run with 
great rapidity over the mountain until night, 
when the small party encamped and cooked their 
supper. An equal share of their scanty stock of 
provisions was given to the prisoner; and 1n 
other respects, although strictly guarded, he was 
treated with great kindness. 

On the evening of the next day, after a rapid 
walk of fifty miles through cedar thickets and 
over very rocky ground, they reached the west- 
ern side of the Laurel Mountain, and beheld at 
a little distance the smoke of an Indian encamp- 
ment.. The captors now fired their guns, ‘and 
raised the terrible scalp-halloo. This is a long 
yell for every scalp that has been taken, fol- 
lowed by a rapid succession of shrill, quick, 
piercing shrieks, somewhat resembling laughter 


_ In its most excited tones. They were answered 


from the Indian camp below, by a discharge of 
rifles, and a long whoop, followed by cries of 
joy. All thronged out to meet. the party. 

Smith expected instant death at their hands, 
as they crowded round him. To his surprise, 
no one offered him any violence. They belonged 
to another tribe, and entertained the party in 
their camp with great hospitality, respecting the 
prisoner as the property of their guests. 

The next morning Smith’s captors continued 
their march, and on the evening of the next day 
arrived at Fort Du Quesne, now Pittsburg. 
When within half a mile of the fort, they again 
raised the interesting scalp-halloo, and fired their 
guns as before. Instantly the whole garrison 
was in commotion. The cannon were fired, the 
drums were beaten, and French and Indians ran 
out in great numbers to meet the party, and par- 
take of their triumph. Smith was again sur- 
rounded by ‘a multitude of savages, painted with 
various colors, and shouting with delight; but 
their demeanor was by no means as pacific as 
that of the last party he had encountered. They 
rapidly formed in two long lines, ard, brandish- 
ing their hatchets, ramrods and clubs, called upon 
him to run the gauntlet. 

Never having heard of this Indian ceremony 
before, he stood amazed for some time, not 
knowing what to do. One of his captors ex- 
plained to him, that he was to run between the 
two lines, and receive a blow from every Indian 
as he passed. His informant concluded the in- 
formation by exhorting him to “run his best,” 
as the faster he run the sooner the sport would 
be over. 

This truth was very plain; and young Smith 
entered upon his race with spirit. He was 
switched very handsomely along the lines, for 
about three-fourths of the distance, the stripes 
only acting as a spur to greater exertions, and 
he had almost reached the opposite extremity of 
the line, when a tall chief struck him a furious 
blow with a club upon the back of the head, and 


(Continued on page 1002.) 
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A Memory of the Old Days. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

I have been much interested in the article re- 
cently published in your paper, “In Newfoundland.” 
This writer carries me away back to my boyhood 
days, when it was my delight to shoulder a gun 
or sling a creel and rod and tramp into the silent 
woods, or to the rippling stream. New Bruns- 
wick—not Newfoundland—was my hunting and 
fishing resort. When ten or twelve years of age 
(that was in the early forties), I well remember 
the thrill of delight when my brother Harry, a 
true sportsman, would say, “Come, Bob, get the 
bag or the creel ready; to-morrow we go for 
pigeons, partridges, plover or snipe,” as the sea- 
son might be. Those were the years when game 
and fish in their season were easily reached from 
the little town of F. on the river St. John. In 
1840 one had to travel three to five miles only 
to get into the dense forest or to the shady trout 
stream. 

Many a time we—Harry and I—have started at 
five in the morning and returned by ten with a 
dozen brace of pigeons or partridges in the bag. 

Those were the days Fenimore Cooper tells us 
about when the flocks of pigeons would darken 
the fields of buckwheat in their flight, as if a 
thunder cloud was passing by. Ah! Those free 
and easy days, when the woods and lakes were 
not pre-empted by man or law, and the true sports- 
man’s conscience was sacred. and sensitive to 
nature’s Order of life—those days have long since 
passed away; and a large portion of the game 
has gone with them. 

At that period the town of F. was the capital 
of the Province of New Brunswick. It was a 
military headquarters, and from 500 to 1,000 English 
soldiers, officers and their families were stationed 
there. The staff of these regiments were to a 
man fond of fly-fishing and hunting. My posi- 
tion from the age of fourteen to twenty-two was 
in the principal stationery and book store; and in 
the store was sold tackle of all kinds for the 
lovers of sport. Naturally, then, I got acquainted 
with the officers of the garrison. Now that I 
am nearly in’ the eighties, white-haired, but for- 
tunately not feeble, it is often I peep into the 
past; and in memory I hear the voice of Colonel 
A., or Captain B. saying on the quiet, “Bob, get 
leave of absence and guide us to the Nashwaak, 
the Oromocto or the Miramichi, where we can 
catch some nice trout, or may be a ten or fifteen 
pound salmon.” It was business for the “Boss” 
to cultivate this sentiment, and I usually received 
the permit with a degree of pleasure that needs 
no description. 

A trip for one day is typical of the others— 
only two persons can go, the Captain and Bob. 
At the river shore lies our bark canoe of native 
Indian make, light as a feather and as easily 
upset as a saucer. Bob steadying the craft, warns 
his companion, “Now, Captain, lay your tackle 
and grub carefully on the center floor. So—that’s 
it. Then step in very quietly and get your feet 
under the rail neat the bow and sit perfectly still 
on the rail.” Bob takes the paddle and away 
she goes like a bird across the quarter mile river 
to the mouth of the Nashwaak up which Bob 
is to paddle three miles to Drake’s Mill. Ar- 
riving safely at the other side of the river, the 
Captain says: “I say, Bob, don’t you know, I 
thought that big long log that was coming down 
stream would bust our craft into smithereens; 
but you steered her clear and here we are. Let 
us rest a wee.” 

In a few minutes we again start for the 
mill, and arrive without accident. “Look sharp 
now, Captain. It is just as neat a trick to get 
out of as to get into a“bark canoe, without getting 
into the water.” As for Bob he did not care a 
cent, as he was perfectly familiar with being 
dumped into the water, and climbing from the 
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water to the canoe; but he had to see the Captain 
safely through the trip. 

By the side of the mill dam there was a sluice- 
way, at the foot of which was as fine a trout 
pool as I have ever seen in the Beaverkill or 
elsewhere; and at all seasonable periods fine 
large trout were eager for the hackle or gray 
wing. Bob moved the canoe quietly a short dis- 
tance below the pool. “Sit perfectly still, Cap- 
tain, while I run the stern to shore; get out and 
bring the bow around, and hold her steady while 
you step on the little sand beach you see there. 
Move easy now.” And the Captain got safely on 
terra firma. “I would like a sandwich and a soda, 
Bob, after that trip. It was well done.” And 
now to cast a fly. Yes, now for the fun. “You 
see those three logs at the foot of the sluice? 
Go very quietly behind those logs, stand where 
the sand is, a little above them, and cast into 
that small curdling spot. See—just there.” The 
fly fell lightly on the spot. Quick as thought a 
strike—a miss. 

“IT say, Bob, he came so soon I did not see 
him.” 

“Well, cast again in the same spot and be 
ready for the strike.” 

The Captain cast with good precision the. sec- 
ond time, hooked and landed a fish about one 
pound in weight. The day was fine; a little 
hazy, the old mill ground out its solitary tread, 
and the stream of water glided smoothly, yet 
swiftly down the sluice. The Captain and Bob 
have twenty fine beauties in the creel, and at 3 
o’clock we entered our saucer canoe and in due 
time reached home tired and hungry. The next 
day the Captain calls at the store, relates the 
story to the Boss, closing with, “I say, Mr. M., 
that Bob of yours is a brick.” 

Many outings of a similar character were en- 
joyed with various officers of the garrison, some 
for a day, others for four and ten days to the 
more distant streams where salmon, grilse and 
trout were abundant in those bygone days. Oh, 
happy years of my youth, would that I could live 
them over again and with a good digestion, a 
sturdy physique, romp over “Ye banks and braes 
of bonny doon,” and enjoy the dear delights of 
the forest, the hill and dale! and again lie on fresh 
spruce or pine-made bed beside the swift current 
flowing against the round top boulders, singing 
a lullaby that brings the restful sleep. With a 
heart full of wonder and awe one can look up- 
ward at the “spangled firmament on high” and 
wonder who or what the great being can be who 
guides the rising and setting of the sun, the 
moon, the stars, and directs the destinies of man. 


A Big Florida Bass. 
MalItTLanpD, Fla., Dec. 3.—Editor Forest and 


Stream: A day or two ago, while trolling in 
Park Lake in front of the hotel, my nephew and 
I caught a black bass 30 inches long, 8% inches 
wide and 19% inches girth. It weighed exactly 
I2 potinds, the largest by 2 pounds that I have 
ever taken. B. G. YATEs. 


Late Pike Fishing. 


Wuat is claimed to be the largest wall-eyed 
pike taken in the vicinity was captured by 
Charles Welsh, of York, Pa., in the Susquehanna 
River at Goldsborough, on Dec. 3. Its weight 
was 11% pounds. Up to Dec. 13 the Pennsyl- 
vania Fish Commission was in receipt of reports 
of good catches of these fish in the Susque- 
hanna and Juniata rivers. 


THE Forest AND STREAM may be obtained from 
any newsdealer on order. Ask your dealer to 
supply you regularly. 
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A Salve for the Conscience. 


For a long time I have secretly held the opinion 
that the average man who makes frequent hunt- 
ing or fishing trips would find it somewhat diffi 
cult to justify the considerable expenditure «i 
time and money that these trips cost. I am well 
aware that Rowland E. Robinson’s hero, Sam 
Lovel, “found his luck in the woods ;” that Ness- 
muk believed that “the seed of the true woods- 
man would never be found lacking bread.” and 
that many other famous contributors to Forest 
AND STREAM have shown, to their own satisfac- 
tion at least, how much better off is the man who 
occasionally goes hunting and fishing than the 
man who is “chained to business.” ‘And yet, not- 
withstanding all of these to the contrary, when I 
sit down at the end of the year and coldly cal- 
culate the number of days I have spent in the 
woods and along the streams, seeking my own 
pleasure and amusement to the neglect of my 
family, my work, and my own self-culture, I feel 
that it is necessary to find something for the 
other side of the account in order to make the 
transaction appear at all like a fair one. 

Of ccurse this does not apply to all classes of 
men. The man who through ample means and 
abundant leisure is complete master of his own 
time will do well to spend much of it among the 
mountains and by the waters. Would that all of 
us who love the out-of-doors were in his shces! 
And the man who is not well or strong will fre- 
quently find that both his health and work im- 
prove under the open-air treatment that he may 
be encouraged to take through his Jove for rod 
and gun. There is a tradition in my own family, 
however, that in my younger days when at all 
unwell I took to duck hunting as a cure and that 
the cure at times was near being the death of me. 
Like. all tradition this one probably has a grain 
of truth in it. And then too there is the man 
who writes so delightfully on out-of-door sub- 
jects that his books help all of us through the 
long dragging months of winter when we hug 
the chimney corner and wish for spring. He 
surely should be encouraged to drop everything 
else and go exploring and camping, and hunting 
and fishing, and bird hunting and botanizing, that 
he may keep the rest of us sane with his cheerful 
and wholesome talk about God’s good handiwork. 
I have one case filled with the writings of these 
men and it is to this case that I turn when the 
body is ailing or the spirit weak. 

But the man who has no such good and suff- 
cient reason for his trips is the one I have had 
in mind all along. How is he to satisfy his 
family, his friends, and himself that he has a 
right to take a number of days off in the fishing 
season and again in the hunting season to visit 
the creeks and hills? I am not sure that I have 
ever succeeded in silencing family and friends in 
my own case, but I have a certain salve for the 
conscience that for me has some healing ‘virtue 
and has made it easier to justify to myself my 
own conduct. I simply take an interest in the 
children I meet at their solitary homes among 
the mountains and by trifling kindnesses to them 
compel myself to believe that my trips have 
yielded pleasure to some one besides myself. 

It may be true that the barefoot country boy 
with torn hat and turned-up pantaloons is hap- 
pier than a king under certain favorable circum- 
stances, but my experience with backwoods chil- 
dren makes me think that many of them lead 
lonely lives barren of nearly all of the pleasures 
and interests that appear to be the birthright 
of boys and girls in towns and cities. Outside of 
the family they have no companions and seldom 
see new faces; of books and games there is a" 
utter lack; there is little variety in the food; 
on stormy days and in the depths of winter they 
are confined to a house of three or four rooms; 
clothing is often scanty and poor, and for the 
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smaller children at least life is forlorn and some- 
times full of discomfort. No class of children 
appeals to me as these children do and I gen- 
erally go prepared to do a little something for 
any that I may happen to meet. 

Fishing a mountain brook for trout one day, I 
came unexpectedly on a little old log house set 
high on the bank of the stream. It was a lonely 
country among high and wooded mountains, the 
stream was new to me and the trout were very 
scarce, and when a boy of about eight years of 
age accompanied by a big black dog ran down 
from the house to intercept me I welcomed the 
interruption. The dog was very fierce and I was 
compelled to keep him off with my rod until the 
boy could pacify him. Seeing that no one came 
to look after the boy, I asked him if he were 
alone and was surprised and somewhat shocked 
to learn that his father, the only other occupant 
of the house, left for his work at dawn and re- 
turned after night. I asked him where his mother 
was, and he told me, with the innocent ignorance 
of the small boy, that she went away in the winter 
with some man and had not yet come back. Just 
below the house was a deep round pool in which 
I caught a plump pound trout to the intense pleasure 
of the boy, and I still take some satisfaction to my- 
self for having given him the trout when my 
creel held so few. Many times since I have 
thought about this little chap and his miserable 
life in that desolate home with his dog protec- 
tor and I should still be glad to know what be- 
came of him. But by this time, if he has lived, 
he is a man grown and may have a little boy of 
his own whom I hope his own experience has 
taught him to care for tenderly. 

At another time I was walking with a compan- 
ion aleng an old road that led from one trout 
pool to another on a large stream when a small 
boy, coming apparently from nowhere, ran up 
and called to us. When we stopped and inquired 
what he wanted he asked abruptly: “Was you at 
my mother’s funeral?” The question was so un- 
expected and the boy was such ua pathetic little 
figure that for a minute or two neither of us 
could say a word. When we finally recovered 
sufficiently to talk with him we found that his 
mother had died several weeks before and that 
loneliness and his loss had made the child half 
wild. The fishing was excellent and it was the 
best time of the day, but we spent a good hour 
in trying to give the little fellow something to 
think about besides his mother’s funeral. This 
child’s: face haunted me for weeks and IT was 
greatly pleased when I finally learned that he had 
been taken into a home where he would be 
treated kindly and where there were other chil- 
dren of about his age. 

For several years our noonday luncheon, when 
fishing a certain mountain stream, was eaten be- 
side a little bridge near which stood an old 
weather-beaten house. Each year a new family 
occupied the house and a strange brood of chil- 
dren came slipping out to watch us boil our 
coffee and broil our ham over the fire we built 
on the big flat rock down at the edge of the 
Stream. What a pleasure it was to coax these 
children up to get each a big orange, a banana, 
cr a handful of candy! Sometimes we found that 
some child had never seen an orange before and 
would begin to eat it greedily without removing 
the peel. It always seemed to me curious that 
these children were not any of them willing to 
accept a slice of bread and butter, a piece of pie, 
or even a cake. They apparently did not want to 
be offered ordinary food no matter how much 
Superior to their own. Candy was the thing most 
desired and our big square lunch basket always 
held 2 a generous supply that no child was 
Stinted. 

Children’s books and illustrated papers and 
magazines. are always received with the greatest 
delight by the children in these homes. A little 
girl to whom I take a new book or two each year 
always shows me how well she has cared for the 
Ones of former years, and while they show care 
they always show very devoted usage. A young 
lad with whom I occasionally left a book wotild 
leave his team standing when he saw my rig com- 
ing and run clear across the field to see if I had 
a book for him. I was as likely to forget my 

rod or gun as a book for him when I was going 
Past their little farm. I am sure that these books 





are ten times more precious to these children 
than they would be to the boys and girls living 
in homes into which come new books and maga- 
zines every day. 

Then too I do not hesitate to give a boy a few 
good hooks or some choice flies and a leader if 
I discover that he is learning to fish, or a dozen 
cartridges when I see that he has an old single- 
barreled breechloader standing in the corner. He 
may catch a few trout or kill a few birds that 
might have been left for the city sportsman, but 
surely no man who is not selfish to the core will 
worry much about this. And then the boy may 
occasionally return the favor. A half-grown lad 
that I had partly rigged out for fishing one spring 
hunted me up the next time Igcame into the 
neighborhood to tell me of some big trout that 
he had seen rising at the head of a long pool be- 
hind his father’s mill. I questioned him closely, 
believing that they were bass, but he was so sure 
that I finally went with him and caught more big 
trout than all the rest of the season yielded. 
They were broad lusty fellows, lying in a gentle 
riffle, and there was a beautiful beach.on which 
to land them and the sport was unalloyed. The 
boy danced back and forth along the beach, helped 
me land each trout, and was prouder than a 
peacock over my catch. I was in good spirits my- 
self and when we parted the boy was the richer 
by a pocket knife that I knew he wouid use 
every hour that he was awake. 

But I started out to demonstrate that the hun- 
ter or angler by being interested in the children 
he meets on his trips may in a measure appease 
a conscience made, uneasy by the thought of the 
selfish enjoyment the trips furnish, and I find 
that I am in danger of showing that for some 
of this interest at least returns are expected in 
the way of favors and privileges. But I am sure 
that if the sportsman looks carefully he will see 
many opportunities to brighten the lives of boys 
and girls in places where the only return will 
be the satisfaction of knowing that his trips have 
vielded more than sport and game. It is only 
fair to the country places that he should make 
some return for the many days of pleasure they 
have given him and I know of no surer and bet- 
ter way to do this than to remember the children 
who will accept without offense the things that 
are cheap and trifling to him, but that are some- 
times precious to them and that make bright 
spots in lives too often squalid and dreary. In 
the country are many prosperous homes where 
the children are well cared for and happy all 
day long, but any mountain district will reveal 
to him that cares to look for them, lonely cabins 
where the children are deprived’ of many of the 
comforts and most of the pleasures of life. It is 
in these places that the angler and hunter should 
be prepared to square accounts and ease a frest- 
less conscience. Cuas. Lose. 


The Angler’s Chiefest Joy. 


WITH many of the readers of the Forest AND 
STREAM I must say amen to all of Justinia John- 
son’s remarks, so entertainingly put forth (and 
written by one who knows), and yet must I take 
issue with her as to and upon her conclusion. 
“The Angler’s Chiefest Joy” is not telling about his 
catch, not at all, it’s about the fish—the big fish— 
that got away. The contents of the creel speak 
for themselves. They numbered and weighed and 
measured so much and that was all there was to 
it. But that big one that came at the dropper 


‘like a hawk upon its quarry, leaping into the air 


and taking the fly on its downward curve! Oh! 
My! Oh! My! And he took fly and three feet 
of the leader to kingdom come. Something told 
me there was a big one in that eddy below the 
boulder and sure enough he was there. Well, 
it was nip and tuck, the greatest stand-up fight 
I ever had. A dozen times did I give him the 
butt and saved him, only by a hair, from geiting 
into snag, or root, or under a sunken log. As we 
fought our way along the stream there wasn't 
a point of refuge but that he did not seek, and 
every time I turned him, at last into the stream, 
the cold sweat would run down my back. Every 
tug seemed to be the last for rod or line or 
leader. And then we got to the part of the 
stream where the pool, though not large, was 
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very deep, a hole in the stream, and the banks 
were high and steep, and here, thought I, must we 
make our last fight. Fortunately the water be- 
yond was clear. And I stood on the edge of that 
pool and fought him, and he fought back, gaining 
on line all the time and getting just a little 
further away every second from me. He had an 
open way and his rushes and sulks simply meant 
more line, more line, until the spool got pretty 
thin on the reel. To try to hold that fish steadily 
by giving him the butt, no matter whether he was 
sulking or rushing, meant only one of a dozen 
things ending in the fish’s freedom. I could not 
let out any more line with safety, and there was 
the pool, and so when the next rush came, in I 
went, rod high above my head, kicking with my 
legs and swimming with one hand, the haul of 





the fish helping matters just so much, and in a 


few strokes I was again in water waist deep, and 
following my fish as fast as possible, trying to 
gain line. It was a battle to the death and the 
result full of uncertainties. I was certainly tired 
and I know the tug upon my wrist was not as 
strong as when we started in. I was gaining 
line; the spool was filling up. I gained a little 
after each rush and instead of successfully sulk- 
ing, the strain proving too much, he came along. 
It was only a few yards now, at a rush, and these 
were not only regained, but more too as well. 
I, for the first time, began to look down at my 
landing net, dangling from a button of my blouse, 
to be sure it was in easy reach. I would need 
it soon now. In fact, I could picture his glisten- 
ing, spotted sides showing through the meshes 
of the net in graceful curves, as he, with jaw- 


‘impaled fly, slowly moved his gills. He had given 


me surely a noble fight and had played every 
card that was in the pack that could have won 
his freedom. I could see that my leader was 
somewhat frayed by contact once or twice with 
projecting rocks, but I thought nothing of that. 
It had held so far. Nearer and nearer he came. 
What a beauty! Carefully, carefully did I reel 
him in, line taut, rod well up, and at last the 
moment came to hold him steady and slip the 
net under him. I might have slowly worked 
him up on the shingly beach, but—but—well. 
The fight was by no means all out of him. The 
sight of that approaching weapon of destruction, 
more terrifying to him than all the rest, instilled 
him with such a frenzy of fear, that gathering all 
his energies together. with one mad rush he bent 
the rod double, snapped the frayed leader and, 
the rod straightening up, the line waved out 
upon the gentle breeze as if saluting and saying 
Godspeed to the biggest fish that ever was lost. 
CHARLES CRISTADORO. 


Fly- and Bait-Casting Clubs. 


Steps are being taken in several cities to or- 
ganize clubs composed of anglers who wish to 
obtain all the benefits to be derived from fly- and 
bait-casting contests as well as to take part in 
these affairs and thus ascertain by comparison 
how skillful they have become through practice. 

In Newark, N. J., in Boston, Mass., and in 
Omaha, Neb., according to advices received by 
Forest AND STREAM, anglers are taking prelimi- 
nary steps looking to the formation of clubs. 
Among those interested in one of these proposed 
clubs are several ladies who are skillful wielders 
of the fly-rod in fishing, but who wish to acquire 
the additional skill made possible in contests and 
club practice. 


ANGLING BOOKS. 


American Fishes, Goode................. 3.00 
Men I Have Fished With, Mather....... 2.C0 
My Angling Friends, Mather............. 2.00 
Book of the Black Bass, Henshall........ 3.00 
Modern Fishculture ‘in Fresh and Salt 
IN oo oie ao akin s wi vip we sere 2.00 
With Fly Rod and Camera, Samuels...... 5.00 
Favorite Flies and Their Histories, Mar- 
MN era eae tie ele ha acl atanh 5.00 
Fish and Fishing on the East Coast of 
MINIS: 0. co oix- eee dcose caw cae weceiatae eases 4.00 


These books are more fully described ‘in the 
ForEsT AND STREAM illustrated book catalogue, 
which will be sent free to any applicant. 
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THE LONG DISTANCE RACES. 

Last week the daily papers published the final 
conditions which will govern the Sailing race 
and the Motor Boat race to Bermuda next June. 
The plans are much further advanced than could 
have been hoped for under even the best cir- 
cumstances, and it may be inferred that this mat- 
ter of long ocean races for small vessels is gen- 
erally well understood. During the past three 
years the question of racing motor-driven boats 
has been several times proposed but aroused no 
enthusiasm. The influence and success of the 
two races by these boats from New York to 
Marblehead has been a preparation for those in- 
terested and made them familiar with the idea 
of a race to Bermuda. The work of the regatta 
committee of the Motor Boat Club of America 
in charge of the race, in framing the conditions, 
shows a keen realization of the responsibility in- 
volved. In events of this sort the regulations 
should be so made as to lessen the premium on 
courage, and increase that on good judgment. 
The restrictions are wise, and not arbitrary. The 
value of this race will be significant not alone 
to the sport, but to the men engaged in the manu- 
facture of boats or engines. It will show—what 
has already been shown in. isolated cases—that 
boats may be designed and built so as to go any- 
where in safety. 

The designers of these boats will realize the 
value of a heavy reliable engine placed in a 
heavy hull, which in bad weather will have some 
hold on the water and not be tossed wildly on 
the surface. The present practice has been to- 
ward speed and so toward lightness of construc- 
tion to obtain the maximum speed with a mini- 
mum horsepower. For sea work a good form, 
with a proper location of centers, such as center 
of gravity and metacenter, coupled with a re- 
liable, comparatively slow. turning engine of good 
weight will accomplish the end. 

The sailing boat race is open to large vessels 
and an extensive entry.is expected. The suc- 
cess of the race to Bermuda last summer was 
gratifying, not from the number of contestants, 
but in the safe accomplishment of a journey that 
was spoken of by many as impossible. 

The sea is cruel and gives nothing—so say 
those whose life-time has been spent upon its 
waters—but those who understand may venture, 
not with impunity, but venture nevertheless, 
against odds seemingly insurmountable. 





Yonkers Y. C. 


THE annual meeting of the Yonkers Y. C. was 
held at the club house at Glenwood-on-Hudson 
last week. Commodore Marran was in the chair. 
The reports of the officers of the club were read, 
and showed’ the club to be in a very good con- 
dition, and a membership of about 300. The fol- 
lowing officers were elected to serve for the fol- 
lowing year: . 

Com., William J. Bright; Vice-Com., William 

McVicar; Fleet Cap., William H. Benjamin; 
Recording Sec’y, Albert B. Lefurgy; Correspond- 
ing Sec’y, Joseph H. Quinn; Financial Sec’y, 
John Stahl, Jr., Treas... Edward J. Lynch, Meas., 
Arthur J. Van Suetendael. 


Kenesaw II. 


THE houseboat has been a growing factor in 
the field of yachting since its recognition and 
adoption as a means of either recreation or travel 
upon often shallow but unexposed waterways all 
over our country. The houseboat has not alone 
solved a question of taking a home with you while 
traveling and enjoying its comforts, but has been 
requisitioned by the sportsmen, and also those re- 
quiring rest and recreation away from the great 
centers of life. 

Strangely enough, the realization of the house- 
boat idea has been of very slow development, and 
in most cases of record a houseboat has been a 
disguised steam yacht or a scow with a house 
upon it of the roughest construction, and often 
with no means of propulsion. The intermediate 
type—something of a launch, more of 2 comfor- 
table floating house, with few necessary servants, 
small engine power, but adequate to drive the boat 
in unexpected bad weather to a place of safety— 
has not been much in evidence. The success of 
each type must greatly depend upon the service 
required and character of the waters. Also what 
would satisfy one owner as to arrangement would 
not another; this is ever a debatable point, hav- 
ing no absolute solution, 

The houseboat we reproduce by the courtesy 
of the designers and builders will at this time 
be of interest. Florida—each year growing in 
popularity as the country becomes better known, 
calls us all to its sunny beaches along a beautiful 
sea to avoid the sudden and unexpected changes 
of our winter weather, and one cahnot but admit 
the delight of houseboating, where shines a bright 
sun, and where fogs, rains and snow seldom pay 
unwelcome visits. 

Kenesaw II. was designed and built by the 
Gas Engine and Power Co. and Chas. L. Sea- 
bury & Co., Cons., of Morris Heights, for Mr. 
Chas. L. Webber, of New York. The boat 
is for use about Long Island Sound in summer 
and Florida in winter. As the plans show she is an 
attractive little vessel both inside and out, the 
appearance being less squatty and heavy than 
the other boats of this type. The quarters are 
simply arranged and simply finished all over in 
white enamel. The engine is a gasolene motor 
of the well known Speedway type and in smooth 
water drives the hull at a rate of 7% miles per 
hour. With the construction of boats nearly of 
a size with Kenesaw II. one of the most remark- 
able points is the very low horsepower to drive 
them at a good speed and the resulting economy. 

The crew is composed of four men, a captain, 
engineer, a cook and a steward. This force 


seems considerable for a 67 ft. boat, but all things 
taken into consideration it is not an excessive 
personnel. 

The ability or mobility of the boat up and down 
the coast of course would necessitate the use 
of the canals, and such outside work -as is 
necessary would have to be undertaken under 
favorable condition, for at no time or under any 
circumstances can a houseboat be expected to 
perform as a life boat. 

The drawings and photo do not seem to re- 
quire any great explanation, and with ‘the gen- 
eral dimensions kindly supplied by the builders 
a good idea of this little vessel may the had. 
As to cost, such a vessel in construction and 
finish is simple and therefore cheap. The en- 
gine of a low power and small consumption of 
fuel does not increase the first cost greatly or 
the running expenses. This type in many ways 
seems to be one which will become popular, as 
it conforms to the greatest number of condi- 
tions at a cost much less than that of any 
other type of boat. 

The dimensions follow: 


Length— 

SEMEN i va Giks ae 0 bice ka Rona wionsed 67 ft. 6in. 

MNEs oh srcucsonlee versa acne 62ft. oin. 
SRRMNINING «a gene. uua0bis6oh 44:06:35 eens ee 17ft. oin. 
| err ere ae 2ft. oin. 
Freeboard— 

MME J <tidings sie nis ain Mmsionion 4it. oin. 

DE cS we dias ouakea savnesn mate 2ft. gin. 
PTE chek iG waass scsean new eue enemas 3ft. oin. 
Engine..... One 4-cycle 6 x 6in. Speedway motor. 
SO NMI oo Se nrin Gia e ae mae ead hee 500 gal. 
SNOT CONG 5c 65v0ss dyin 055 05 su0da5a 0d 800 gal. 


The planking is of 2in. Y. P. over frames, 
2in. by 3in. of oak spaced about 1I2in. centers. 
The outfit of boats includes an 18ft. gasolene 
launch, a 12ft. dinghy, and a tr2ft. skiff. 


VIRGINIA, steam yacht, owned by Mr. Isaac 
Stern, New York Y. C., has been chartered to 
Professor Agassiz, of Cambridge, Mass., for a 
cruise to the West Indies for a scientific re- 
search. A number of friends will accompany 
Prof. Agassiz. Virginia is at Hoboken under- 
going a general overhaul and will be ready to 
leave on Feb. 1. Virginia was designed by the 
late Geo, Lennox Watson and built by the Bath 
Iron Works. She is, length over all, 200ft. ; water- 
line, 165ft.; breadth, 25ft. gin.; draft, 12ft., and 
a depth of 16ft. Captain Leander A. Jeffrey is 
in charge. 





KENESAW II. 
Designed by the Gas Engine & Power Co. & C. L. Seabury & Co., for Mr. C. L. Webber, 1906. 
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KENESAW II.—PLAN OF UPPER DECK. 
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KENESAW II.—CABIN PLAN. 











Boston Letter. 


Tus being the season of Christmas tide when 
men of all sorts, the bow-legged, bandy-legged, 
Straight-legged and knock-kneed, stretch their in- 
dividual limbs to the warmth of the blazing yule- 
log, sip each his favorite brand of liquor, and 
converse through the blue haze of good tobacco 
smoke. I shall discard the mantle of a news- 
purveyor and make bold to tell a story. Not a 
ghost story or a fairy story; yet I hardly have 
the assurance to call it a true story, for it rests 
upon no more solid foundation than the glean- 
ings from old men’s memories of their grand- 
father’s gossip; a hint given me here, a hint 
there; now the skeptical recital of a village tra- 
dition, and now the result of my own addition, 
subtraction and division of water-front anecdotes ; 
but still a story, a wee wisp of a story, the 
Genesis of the Catboat. 











KENESAW II.—OUTBOARD PROFILE. 


Once upon a time, many, many years ago, when 
yacht designers were as unknown as were yachts, 
and when naval architecture was but a dandyfield 
full of governmental departments, men built boats 
as their fathers had before them. The fisherman 
handed on his tiny ship to his fishersons. Were 
they too numerous for one boat to suffice them 
all, the occasional new boat was built. The 
model of these little barks, punts, smacks or 
yawls, whatever local usage termed them, was 
always that of the favored type of the locality 
from which the fisherman, or his forebears, first 
came to till the soil and bait the fish of a new 
world. The boats of old England were not 
readily adaptable to the waters of New England, 
the resources of a struggling colony were seldom 
equal to reproducing exactly the models of the 
mother country, but tradition was mighty and 
innovation of dangerous expediency. Thus, for 
generations, the hardy folk of Cape Cod’s south 





coast worked the shallow depths of the adjacent 
waters in craft ill suited to prevailing conditions. 

In those days the sturdy men of the little ham- 
let on West Bay were fishing farmers. Plowing 
the land in early spring, plowing the sea from 
March until December, they wrung a bare living 
from a soil ever-becoming more sandy, from the 
oyster beds of their bay and from the tide-riven, 
wind-swept sounds beyond the harbor bar. Each 
at first his own boat builder, but with the slowly- 
growing population ever tending to the concen- 
tration of occupations ever ripening for the 
moment for some man, or family, to control by 
preeminent fitness some one trade, some one voca- 
tion. The most thrifty, the most, hospitable, had 
become respectively the keeper of the village store 
and of the village inn. But all remained fellers 
of trees, hewers of timber, contrivers of construc- 
tion—the builders of their own boats; the faithful 
mimics of their predecessors’ loyalty to the old 
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model. And then came Dan, the son of Dan, the 
tenth of a long, long line of Daniels. 

Now this eleventh Daniel was like all the others 
of his hardy, industrious race, like all his neigh- 
bors and his neighbors’ kin, save only in one re- 
spect—he was at times a dreamer and his dreams 
were of changes in the established order of 
things. But convention, environment, generations 
of suppressed individuality, restrained Daniel— 
might always have restrained him but for the 
grandmother from whom he had inherited his 
germ of originality, the grandmother who was 
popularly supposed to have “spells,” to be what 
was called a “poor, harmless old woman.” 

Then came the unexpected autumnal gale, a 
freezing, howling tempest that tore Dan’s heritage 
from her mooring and flung her on the beach a 
total wreck, valueless save for her precious fas- 
tenings. Better then perhaps than in the spring 
or summer, as a long winter offered the unoc- 
cupied time in which to build the new boat, for 
new boat he must have. So through the forests, 
ax in hand, he strode day after day, finding and 
felling the promising oaks and pines, lopping off 
branches, seeking and saving the natural crook 
knees, hewing away bark, squaring the timber and 
hauling all to the little home clearing by the bay 
where the hull would take form and become a 
boat. And always at his work he was bitterly 
reviewing the faults of the only known model; 
too deep, too heavy, too tender, unwieldly, wet, 
slow on the wind, sluggish when running, un- 
certain in stays; aye! with three score faults and 
failings. Perhaps he had swelled with boyish 
pride when first he steered her with no other 
hand upon the tiller, but now—how he despised, 
how he hated the type since he had come to know, 
from bitter trials, its unfitness for its habitat. 
His neighbors did not think the model-slow, un- 
handy, unseaworthy; they thought it all that a 
boat could or should be. No varying models had 
given them a comparison of results and they had 
not Dan’s dreaming brain to suggest possible im- 
provements. Neither had thev his grandmother 
with her unexpected vein of originality, her 
“second sight” and her keen fondness for the 
dreamy grandson. 

At last the timbers were gathered, the fasten- 
ings of the old boat all withdrawn and renlen- 
ished with a few gross of nails and bolts fash- 
ioned at the village smithy. The time was come 
to sweat out from the timber the keel, stem, 
frames, planking and other component parts with 
ax, adze and plane. The time to commence the 
actual building and to cease mumbling complaints 
and aspirations in the sympathetic ear of his 
grandmother. 


And then old Granny dreamed; dreamed of a 
strange shaped hull, uncommon wide, uncommon 
broad, uncommon flat; with stem and transom 
plumb as ever but less deep; with broad, flat 
keel, with accentuated sheer and little forefoot. 
A queer dream—a yet more queer model. But 
to Dan it came as the first flash of inspiration 
which makes the grumbler innovate. With light- 
ened heart he set himself to his task, cut his 
keel to fit the dream, worked out a strangely 
shortened stem and set up moulds that filled the 
village with laughter and the tapping of gnarled 
finger to ancient nose. Thus grew the boat, thus 
grew the villages’ wonderment. Did ever a per- 
plexity arise, created by some inability of olden 
methods to cope with construction problems of 
this new model? Straightway Dan abandoned his 
task and spent the evening, the day. sometimes 
days, describing to his grandparent the difficulty 
that beset him, expounding upon what must be 
done. And then in time, sooner or later, the lov- 
ing Grannv was seized with a spell and in her 
traice spoke of the unthought things she saw, 
of the methods of the men whom she then be- 
held. And always were these things, these 
methods, the very means by which to conquer 
Dan’s obstacles. 

There be men of to-day who have heard this 
tale and find no originality in Dan. Perhans his 
brain was not creative, but he had the orisinality 
of improvement, the power to seize a shadowy 
idea and give it constructive reality, the ability 
to find. value in that which was without prece- 
dent. I hold him and his grandmother both to 
be originators, collaborators in the welding of 
thought into the concrete.. She it was who 


aroused him in the night to whisper, “I see 
trouble, Danny boy, I see her slide, I see her 
walk crab-wise; she is not weatherly. nd now, 
ah! Danny, I see them fix a wing, a fin to her 
belly; a wing, a fin, a something that they slide 
down through her midst. She fore-reaches, 
Danny! She fore-reaches now!” 

And Dan it was who with auger and chisel 
cut the long narrow slot through the keel, mor- 
tised to it a narrow box in which he housed a 
fin-shaped strip of planks pinned edge to edge 
and pivoted at the forward corner. 

Granny it had been who conceived the un- 
usually bluff, flaring bows and extreme tumble- 
home to the wide V-shaped, unduly broad stern- 
board. But it was Danny who translated her 
vague expression into the finished hull; Danny 
who suffered his fellows’ scorn and derision, but 
clung perseveringly to Granny’s dream. 

And then when the finishing time came and 
Dan paused to wonder how the old rig would fit 
his new craft and whether the old rig itself had 
not been his dearest curse, his grandmother had 
her last, her most peculiar dream. 

“T see her sailing Danny and she looks won- 
drous odd. No bowsprit, no jib-boon, Danny, 
one, only one great sail. No, not a lugger,Danny! 
Just a fearful mainsail spread on fearful spars; 
so long, so large—so different, Danny boy! The 
mast is in the very bows of her, the boom swings 
outboard a third beyond the taffrail, there are no 
shrouds; and yet it holds! it stands! And oh! 
how close she lies, how quick she spins upon her 
heel. She leaves them all, this great sea-gull, my 
Danny.” 

Would you or I, from absolute ignorance, on 
such a gossamer structure, conceive a new rig 
and fashion a novelty? I dare not claim so much 
for myself, dare you? 

But that was all that led Daniel the eleventh 
to make spars of unusual length, of striking 
diameter. That was all that caused him to cut a 
new mast hole far forward in the deck, to scarf 
a new mast step into the keel and toil long over 
the largest sail that the West Bay of his day 
ever saw on one of its local boats. 

And when the boat was launched and rigged. 
whén she first heeled to the southwest breeze, 
gleaming in her coat of soot, lead and oil, with 
a number picked in white on either’ bow and 
“Granny” painted across her sternboard, then— 
well, need I tell that part of the tale? We all 
know what a Cape cat will do in her home waters 
both to her rivals and to the novice at catboat 
sailing. Danny had his trials, his lessons to 
learn and unlearn, but the result of his experi- 
ment is history. 

Doubtless “Granny” would to-day be considered 
queer, crude—impossible. Dan himself improved 
upon her and handed down to his sons who suc- 
ceeded to the business of Cape Cod’s first builder 
of boats for profit, a far more refined, graceful 
model than that of his first boat. Daniel the 
seventeenth, the Lumberts, the Crosbys, and the 
Hanleys of the Cape, might not recognize in the 
old hull the acorn. from which their rakish pro- 
ducts grew. But while “crazy as a coot,” was the 
verdict pronounced on Granny, we say to-day of 
the “Granny’s” progeny, “stiff as a church; steady 
as a clock; quicker than a cat.” 

WILLIAM LAMBERT BARNARD. 


ATALANTA, ex-Lorena, steam yacht, Mr. Geo. 
J. Gould, New York Y. C., arrived from Ber- 
muda last week on her way from ‘Europe. Mr. 
Gould and a party of friends joined the yacht 
at Hamilton, having gone down on the SS. 
Bermudian. Atalanta was built to designs of 
Cox & King, of London, and is the largest tur- 
bine yacht yet built. She was built by Ramage 
& Furgusson, of South Scotland. Her dimen- 
sions are 252ft. 6in. long, 33ft. beam, oft. 
2in. depth, and roft. gin. draft. She is a steel 
vessel, with two decks and six bulkheads, and 
her tonnage is 1,303 net. She is driven by three 
turbine engines, with three shafts and five pro- 
pellers, and the nominal horsepower is 650. 
There are four boilers with 216 feet of grate sur- 
face and 8,560 square feet of heating surface. 

After an overhaul the yacht will probably sail 
south on a cruise to the West Indies. 
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WILLIAM GARDNER, 


Naval Architect, Engineer, and 
Yacht Broker. 


No.1 Broadway, Telephone 2160 Rector, New Vork. 
<assa ene peopalnieaaiaaseaipuangeanantapenapaniaaanpmneaaaaetnteaoe:. 


Gas Engine & Power Co. 
Ghas. L. Seabury & Go. 


(Consolidated,) 


Morris Heights, New York City. 


YACHT BUILDERS 


Steam Yachts and Gasolene Launches for 
Cruising or Racing. 
Send for Catalogue. 


SWASEY, RAYMOND @ PAGE 


—OF BOSTON 
DESIGNERS OF — 


MOTOR AND STEAM YACHTS 


THE PIGEON HOLLOW 
SPAR CO. 


The Oldest Makers and Most Reliable Hollow 
Spars Made. Write for prices. 


116 Condor Street, East Boston, Mass. 
RALPH DERR (Lessee) 
Marine Construction Company 


Yachts, Launches and Tow Boats in Wood and Steel. 
Small Steel Barges and Tow Boats a Specialty. 


NEW YORK OFFICE, - 32 Broadway. 
WORKS: Staten Island, N.Y. City. 


STEARNS @ McKAY, 
Marblehead, Mass., U. S. A. 
NAVAL ARCHITECTS AND YACHT BUILDERS. 


Designs to suit any requirements. 
Send 10c. stamp for illustrated catalogue. 











Hints and Points for Sportsmen. 


Compiled by “Senere.” Cloth. Illustrated, 244 pages. 
Price, $1.50, 


This compilation comprises six hundred and odd hints, 
helps, kinks, wrinkles, points and suggestions for the 
shooter, the fisherman, the dog owner, the yachtsman, 
the canoeist, the camper, the outer; in short, for the 
field sportsman in all the varied: phases of his activity. 
“Hints and Points” has proved one of the most prac- 
tically useful works of reference in the sportsman’s 
library. 


, FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 





Gas Engines and Launches. 


Their Principles, Types and Management. By Francis 
K. Grain. 132 pages. Price, $1.26. 


Here is a pocket manual indispensable to every man 
who uses a motor-boat. It deals in simple untechnical 
fashion with the running of the marine gas engine, an 
with the difficulties that the marine gas engineer is likely 
to meet with. These engines are described, some pages 
are devoted to launches in general, with practical advice 
to the man who contemplates purchasing a power boat. 
The main feature of the book, however, is a clear descrip- 
tion of the difficulties met with in running a gas engine, 
their causes and how to remedy them. In this discussion 
all technicalities are avoided, and the author has boiled 
down a vast amount of practical knowledge into small 
space and into every-day language. The amateur power 
boat man needs this book, for it will save him much time 
and trouble, and probably not a little money. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 





When writing say you saw the adv. in 
Forest and Stream.” 


( « 
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Jamestown Exposition Yacht Racing 
Commission. 


Yacht Racing Commission.—President, Dr. J E. De 
Mund, 1740 Cropsey avenue, Brooklyn, N ; Secre- 
tary, James F. Duncan, Norfolk, Va; Charles Long- 
streth, Middle Atlantic Coast, Corinthian Y. C., Phila- 
delphia; Amilius Jarvis, Canada, McKinnon Building, 
Toronto, Ont.; Dr. J. E. De Mund, Y. R. A. Graves- 
end Bay, 1740 Cropsey avenue, Brooklyn, N. Y.; Oliver 
E. Cromwéll, Y. R. A. of L. 1. S., Young’s Hotel, At- 
lantic City, N. £3 Chas. P. Tower, (alternate), Y. R. A. 
of L. 1. S., 76 Park Place, New York; J. Van B. Metts, 
South Atlantic, Wilmington, N. C.; James F. Duncan, 
Hampton Roads, Norfolk, Va.; ere B. Vorce, Inter- 
lake, Y. A., Dept. of Bidgs., leveland, O.; 

Herrmann, Y. R. ( f , 
son Boulevard, care American Posting Service, Chicago, 
Ill. Regatta Committee, Charles P. Tower, chairman, 
76 Park Place, -_New York; Dr. J. E. De. Mund, Charles 
Longstreth. Official Measurer, John R. Brophy, Bay 
Thirty-second street, Brooklyn. 


Convention of Yachtsmen, Norfolk, Va. 


In response to a general invitation extended by the 
Jamestown Exposition Company to the principal yacht 
clubs jn the United States, a larger number of duly 
appointed representatives assembled at the Hampton 
Roads Y. C. in Norfolk on June 22 and 23, 1906. 

The object of this convention was to formulate plans 
for a series of yacht races to be held on Hampton Roads 
and the adjacent Chesapeake Bay waters during the 
period of the Jamestown Exposition in 1907, and to 
determine the rules and regulations which would govern 
-such races. A 

The convention organized by electing Commodore 
Charles Longstreth, of the Corinthian Y. C. of Phila- 
delphia, chairman, and Capt. E. F. Lawler, of the 
Hampton Roads Y. C., secretary. 

A resolution was unanimously adopted, providing for 
the appointment cf a commission, to be known as the 
Jamestown Exposition Yacht Racing Commission, who 
would arrange and conduct the races. 

A second resolution provided that the members com- 

osing this commission should be selected one each 
rom the following yachting districts: Massachusetts 
Bay, Long Island Sound ravesend Bay, Middle At- 
lantic Coast, Hampton Roads, South Atlantic Coast, 
Gulf Coast, Pacific Coast, Great Lakes, Canada. | 

The convention also adopted the following resolution: 

“All sailing races, unless otherwise specified, are to 
be sailed under the rules adopted by the Atlantic Coast 
Conference for 1906. The races to a sailed during the 
Jamestown Exposition at Hampton Roads, Va., during 
1907, the second and third weeks of September. 

The first meeting of the Yacht Racing Commission 
rovided for by the Conference of Yach.smen, was held 
in Norfolk, on Thursday, Oct. 4. The committee was 
partly organized by the election of James F. Duncan, 
of Norfolk, as permanent eee Z 

The commission was informed by the Exposition 
authorities that cups for yacht racing had been offered 
by Emperor William of Germany, King Edward VIL., 
of England, President Roosevelt, and Sir Thomas Lipton. 

It was decided to offer the cup presented by Emperor 
William for a series of three races for the schooner 
classes; the cup offered by President Roosevelt for a 
series of three races for sloops of Class P; the cup of- 
fered by King Edward VII. for a series of three races 
for sloops of Class H, , oe q 

It was also decided that there shall be races for the 
entire fleet as classified by the Atlantic Coast Conference 
for the Exposition cups. 


It was also decided to offer a cup for a free-for-all- 


race without time allowance, to be known as the Hamp- 
ton Roads free-for-all cup; also a.cup for a race for 
Chesapeake Bay cances, and one for Chesapeake Bay 
ugeyes. . , ae 

The second meeting of the Yacht Racing Commission 


was held in Norfolk on Friday and Saturday, Dec. 7 
and 8, 1906. 


The organization was completed by the election of 
Dr. J. E. De Mund as permanent President. 

‘The conditions governing the various events were 
adopted as follows: 


Presentation Cups. 


The cup offered by the Emperor of Germany to be 
open for competition for schooners of Classes A, B, 
C and D, sailing in one class. 

The cup offered by King Edward VII. to be open 
for competition for sloops of Class Q. 

The cup offered by President Roosevelt to be open 
for competition for sloops of Class P. 

The cup offered by Sir Thomas Lipton to be open for 


competition for sloops of Classes H, J. and K, sailing 
in one class, 





The competition for each of the four cups specified 
above to be sailed on three separate days. 

The general conditions governing the several contests 
will be the same and will be as Teliewes 

Each yacht competing will be credited in each race 
“ as many points as the number of yachts she de- 
fats, with one point additional as a premium for 
Sailing the race. yacht that starts and does not finish 
will receive no point for entry, but will be counted as 
th defeated yacht in the crediting of points to yachts 
that finish. , The award of points will be made each day 
on the basis of the’ greatest number of yachts starting 
any day, it being assumed arbitrarily for the purpose 
ol.computation that the number of yachts starting is the 
Same each day. The cup will be awarded to the yacht 
which has the largest number of points to her credit 
at the end of the competition. ies, if any,. will be 


sailed off at a time and place to be designated by the 
€gatta Committee. ~ 





he, 
U. of Great Lakes, 178-180 W. a. 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


Eliminating races for the bouts may be held in the 
discretion of the Regatta Committee, in case the num- 
ber of entries be so large as to make a single start of 
the entire number impracticable. 


CHESAPEAKE BAY CANOE CUP RACE. 


The entries in this:class shall be for Chesapeake Bay 
canoes of a length 40ft. waterline and under, with time 
allowance according to waterline length. 


CHESAPEAKE BUGEYE CUP RACE. 


The entries in this class shall be for Chesapeake bug- 
eyes, of a waterline length of 45ft. and over, with time 
allowance according to waterline length. 


‘HAMPTON ROADS FREE-FOR-ALL CUP. 


In view of the fact that there are devotees of various 
types and classes of boats, evolved by conditions and 
necessities of climates, coasts and waters, who are con- 
fident that the boats of their several sections are the 
superiors of all others, an opportunity will be given 
each to demonstrate the truth of his belief and a free- 
for-all class, up to 40ft. over all of any type of hull, 
will be given as a special event. In this race each 
boat ‘will*sail on its merits, without handicap, and will 
carry such sails as its designer, owner and crew may 
deem necessary. 


EXPOSITION CUP RACES, A TO S. 


In addition to the races above described, there will 
be races for Exposition cups for schooners, sloops, cut- 
ters and yawls of all classes, A to S, according to rules 
of Atlantic Coast Conference, providing that there shall 
be at least two. entries in ab class. 

Entries for all yachts must be filed with the Regatta 
Committee at Norfolk not later than Sept. 1, 1907, and 
with the entry of each yacht there must be filled the 
rating certificate made in accordance with the rating and 
measurement rules of the Atlantic Coast Conference and 
signed by the official mtasurer of a recognized yacht 
club, or by the measurer of the Jamestown Exposition 
Yacht Racing Commission. 

J. E. De Munn, Pres. 


(Signed) 
Attest: James F. Duncan, Sec’y. 





Power Boat-Race to Bermuda. 


THE conditions for the Long Distance Power 
Boat Race to Bermuda have been completed by 
the regatta committee of the Motor Boat Club 
of America, and approved by their board of gov- 
ernors. The conditions published last week were 
tentative, but were not materially altered. The 
regatta committee is composed of M. M. Whitta- 


ker, Edwin A. Stevens, Jr., and Martin C. Eris- 
mann: 


Race to be from the station of the Motor Boat Club 
of America, on the Hudson River, New York city, to 


a em at Bermuda, placed by the Royal Bermuda 


Conditions.—Open to seaworthy motorboats of not less 
than 39ft. over all and not more than 60ft. over all. A 
seaworthy boat is a substantially built, full decked ves- 
sel, having motor power and living accommodations, 
housed in, and being equipped with all the tackles and 
appliances necessary to enable her to perform a long 
passage in open water. 

Propelling Power.—Any form of internal combustion 
motor may be employed for propulsion purposes. . 

_ Fuel.—The Committee comprehending that those enter- 
ing the race have a thorough knowledge of the fuel 
necessary to make the passage, does not: specify any 
quantity, but same must be sufficient to complete a 
distance of at least one and one-half times the distance 
between New York and Bermuda. No ingredient shall 
be_used to increase the power of fuel. 

_Sails.—Boats must be equipped with suitable spars and 
rigging to carry sufficient sail to give them steerage way 
in a moderate breeze. Their sail can be spread in any 
shape, but the total area of the canvas must not exceed 
6 sq.ft. for each foot of over all length. A steering sail 
and storm trysail may also be carried. 

Stores anw Water.—Stores and water sufficient for thirty 
- must be carried. ° 

rew.—No boat will be allowed to start with less than 
five men pn board, one of whom shall be a practical 
navigator, one a practical engineer and at least half of 
each crew must be amateurs. The committee earnestly 
recommends that no member of any crew shall be under 
21 years of age, and that all members of the crew shall 
have had previous nautical experience. 

Equipment.—A_ tender or life-raft must be carried and 
a ring buoy or life jacket for each member of the crew. 
A full set. of navigating instruments, a spare compass, 
sea anchor, oil bag and at least one gallon of crude 
petroleum or other oil, and fire-extinguishers must be 
carried. Suitable arrangements for fitting an emergency 
tiller must be made. An assortment of spare parts and 
gear to the satisfaction of the committee must be carried. 

Tanks.—Fuel must be carried in at least two distinct 
tanks, which shall have distinct feed lines to engine or 
engines. Fuel for lighting or cooking purposes may be 
carried in separate receptacles. Water to be carried in 
at least two separate tanks; all tanks to be securely 
fitted and fastened to the hull of the vessel to the satis- 
faction of the committee. 

Rating will be calculated under the 1905 rules of the 
American Power Boat Association, except that the con- 
stant used in figuring the horsepower of the two-cycle 
motors shall be 850 instead of 750. 

Time Aliowance shall be figured at 50 per cent. of the 
American Power Boat Association time allowance table. 
The distance for computation for allowance to be 6n a 
basis of 650 miles. 

Entries and Measurement.—Entries will be received up 
to twenty days before the start of the race, upon blanks 
which will be furnished by the secretary of the Motor 
Boat Club of America, 314 Madison avenue, New York 
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ARTHUR BINNEY, 


(Formerly Stewart & Binney.) 


Naval Architect and Yacht Broker, 
Mason Bullding, Kilby Street, BOSTON, MASS. 
Cable Address, ‘‘ Designer,”” Boston. 


BURGESS @ PACKARD 


Naval Architects and Engineers 


131 State Street, BOSTON, MASS. 
Tel. 4870 Main. Cable, “Burgess,” Boston. 


MARBLEHEAD OFFICE AND WORKS: 
Nashua Street, Marblehead, Mass. 


YACHT BUILDING, STORAGE AND REPAIRS 


10-ton Steam Shearlegs, Large Storage Capacity. Ship 
Chandlery and Machine Shops. 


Largest Railway in Marblehead (21 feet of water) 


“Little Haste.”,—Champion 21-footer. 
““Outlook.’”’-—Winner of Quincy Cup. 
“Pellegrina.””—40-rater. : 
““Mercedes.”—Fastest 60 Rating Automobile Boat afloat, 

25% miles. 

“*Pineland.””—103-foot Gasolene Passenger Steamer. 
“Elizabeth Silsbee.” —135-ft, Auxiliary Fishing Schooner. 
Fastest and most powerful on the Atlantic Coast. 
Boston Hospital Ship.—Steel, 600 tons. 
“*Gleaner.”—Auxiliary Wrecking Schooner of Chatham. 
“Corinthian.””"—Champion of the Pacific Coast, 1905-’06. 
“Cricket.””—40-footer. Champion of Gulf Coast. 
“Orestes.” —Winner of Lipton Cup for 1901 and Champion 
22-rater. e 





HOLLIS BURGESS, 
Yacht Broker. General Marine Agent. Insurance of al] 
kinds. Agent for the purchase and sale of Gasoline Engines. 
-Main Ottice, 10 Tremont St. Tel.1905-1 Main. Boston. M 
Branch Office, 131 State St, Tel. 4870 Main. BOSTON, mass, 
NENT TA TS IEC DA TE ETT SI SS TE TI 









ERNEST E. LORILLARD 


(Successor to Lorillard & Walker) ° 
Yacht Broker, 
Telephone 6950 Broad. 41 Wall St., New Yerk City. 





C. SHerman Hoyt. Montcomery H. CLrark 


HOYT @ CLARK, 
NAVAL ARCHITECTS AND ENGINEERS, 
YACHT BROKERAGE. High Speed Werke Specialty. 


17 Battery Place, New York. 


SMALL BROS. 

NAVAL ARCHITECTS. YACHT BROKERAGE. 
No. 112 Water Street, BOSTON, MASS. 

Fast crusers and racing boats a specialty. Tel. 3556-2 Maia. 








RRURRURELRLERLLLE PRERLLPRLRRERR 
HENRY J. GIELOW 


Engineer, Naval Architect 


and Broker 
50 Broadway, - - 


New York 
Telephone 4673 Broad 
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CHARLES D. MOWER, 
Naval Architect. 


CRUISING AND RACING YACHTS 
29 Broadway. Telephone 3955 Rector. 


COX @ STEVENS, 
Yacht Brokers and Naval Architects, 


68 Broad Street, - New York. 
Telephones 1375 and 1376 Broad. 


The H. E. BOUCHER 
MANUFACTURING CO. 


105. MAIDEN LANE, NEW YORK. 





Marine Models <i Kinds 


A SPECIALTY. 


Model Making. Inventions Developed. 
Fittings for Model Yachts. 
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city. All contestants must be measured by the club’s 
measurer at least 48 hours before the start. An entrance 
fee of $50 must accompany entry as a guarantee of good 
faith, same to be returned if boat starts. 

Protests.—Protests covering the rating or eligibility of 
any boat must be made in writing within 24 hours after 
the finish of the race. 

Inspection.—All contestants must report at the anchor- 
age of the Motor Boat Club of America, or at such time 
and place as the Regatta Committee shall designate for 
the purpose of inspection and measurement. 

Start.—The start shall be made from the station of the 
Motor Boat Club of America, on Saturday, June 8, 1907, 
at 3 P. M. 

The committee reserves the right to reject any entry 
if in their judgment the boat is unseaworthy or unsuit- 
able for long distance racing, or is deficient in any par- 
ticular. All entries will be accepted subjgct to inspec- 
tion and approval by the Regatta Committee previous 
to the start. 

The committee urges strict compliance with the letter 
and spirit of the conditions, as above stated, and will be 
pleased at any time to inspect plans or boats under 
construction. 





Work at Morris Heights. 


Tuer is considerable yacht, launch and marine 
machinery work in course of construction at the 
plant of the Gas Engine & Power Co. and 
Charles L. Seabury & Co., Consolidated, at the 
present time. 

The keel has been laid for a new 14oft. single 
screw steel steam yacht, for a prominent Detroit 
vachtsman, who is a member of many clubs. The 
vessel is from the designs of Mr. Charles L. Sea- 
bury, and a cruising speed of 16 miles per hour 
has been guaranteed. The “Seabury” triple ex- 
pansion engine, and “Seabury” water tube boiler, 
will be installed. Delivery, May 15, 1907. This 
boat is very similar to the steam yacht Galatea 
finished this year by the firm and which was il- 
lustrated in Forest AND STREAM of May 109. 

The new 175ft. twin screw steel steam yacht 
for Mr. Cyrus Curtis, of Philadelphia, is pro- 
gressing very rapidly. 


A large number of contracts are in hand, for motor 
boats cf various sizes. Among them is a single screw 
cruising yacht for a New York gentleman, 68ft. over all, 
12ft. beam, 3ft. Gin, draft. The joiner work throughout 
will be of hardwood; the furnishings and equipment will 
be the best. The motive power will consist of a four- 
cylinder gasolene engine of about 60. horsepower. The 
speed of the boat will be 12 to 13 miles per hour, and is 
to be ready for delivery April 15, 1907. 

A cabin motor boat for Mr. E* W. Clark, Philadelphia, 
Pa., 55ft. over all, 10ft. beam, 3ft. Gin. draft, equipped 
with four-cylinder, 60 horsepower Speedway engine. This 
launch has been specially designe I as a tender for Mr. 
Clark’s large racing sloop Irolita. The plans show a 
very roomy, comfortable and seaworthy craft. Delivery 
May 1, 1997. 

A cruising gasolene launch for a New Orleans gentle- 
man, for use on Long Island Sound, will be 50ft. over 
all, 10ft. beam, 4ft. draft. This boat will have raised 
pilot house, engine room, toilet room, galley and large 
after saloon. The machinery will consist of a four- 
cylinder, 28 horsepower Speedway engine. ‘The boat will 
be finished throughout in mahogany, and will be ready 
May 1, 1907. 

A. fast open launch for Mr. Lewis Herzog, New York 
a for use on the Maine coast, at North Haven. it 
is Beit. long, 7ft. beam, and will be planked and finished 
throughout in teak. The motive power will consist of two 
six-cylinder Speedway: engines, 60 horsepower each. A 
speed of 21 miles per hour has been guaranteed. She 
has been specially designed as a craft for general service 
and is similar in type to the Kite and Vampa, both of 
which were satisfactory and successful boats. 

A fast cabin launch for Mr. Ralph E. Slaven, of New 
York, for use at Bar Harbor, Me., is 45ft. long, 6ft. 6in. 
beam, with cabin and tcilet room forward, followed by 
motor compartment, with large cockpit aft. A six- 
cylinder 6) horsepower engine will be installed. The 
launch will be very much on the type of Brush By and 
Sheboygan. Twenty miles per hour has been guaranteed. 

A motor boat, 38it. over all, 6ft. beam, for Mr. Garret 
A. Hobart, of Paterson, N. J., is being built for use on 
one of the Rangeley Lakes, Maine. A six-cylinder Speed- 
way engine will give a speed of 21 miles. 

A 65ft. twin screw cruising motor boat for Mr. J. P. 
Wetherill, of Philadelphia, Pa., is building, and will be 
fitted with two four-cylinder 28 horsepower Speedway 
engines. 

A new hunting cabin launch 38ft. over all, 8ft. 6in. 
beam, for Mr. R. W. Barger, Chicago, Ill., for use 
on Oconomowoc Lake, Wis. It will be equipped with 
four-cylinder 15 horsepower Speedway engine. 

A semi-speed launch 3ft. long, 6ft. beam, with torpedo 
stern, for Mr. C. W. Bingham, Cleveland, O. The four- 
cylinder 15 horsepower Speedway engine will be arranged 
forward, under hinged covers, with copper ventilators. 
The steering wheel, reverse lever and engine controls 
arranged on bulkhead aft of engine. This launch will be 
shipped to Palm Beach, Fla., early in January. A speed 
of 12 miles is guaranteed. 

A duplicate of the launch for Mr. Bingham is also 
being built for Mr. George B. Van Dyke, Milwaukee, 
Wis., and a 30ft. launch of a little different type, for 
Mr. J. B. Uebelhoer, Buffalo, N. Y., both of these 
boats being for Oconomowoc Lake, Wis. 

A cabin launch 88ft. over all, Sft. 6in. beam, for C. L. 
Loree, Lake Charles, La. This boat is nearing com- 
pletion, and will be shipped at once. It is equipped 
with 10 horsepower naphtha — 

The 32ft. light draft motor boat Don Jorge, for the 


Mexican Petroleum Company, was shipped a few days 
ago to Mexico. This boat is built on the tunnel stern 
system, giving her a draft of only 15in. The speed was 
12% miles per hour. : 

The new 30ft. cabin naphtha launch Libertad, for Ruiz 
de Gamiz Co., has been shipped to Havana, Cuba. The 
Gamiz Co., are the Seabury agents for Cuba. 

A 2%ft. 6 horsepower open naphtha launch, for Mr. 
C. B. Barker will be shipped to Todioeaviie, the end of 
December. 

A new 25ft. gasolene launch for Mr. W. C. Teagle, 
New York, will be shipped to Egypt early in January. 
It will be fitted with a two-cylinder 7 horsepower Speed- 
way engine. 

A new 25ft. gasolene launch with two-cylinder 7 horse- 
power Speedway engine, a 23ft. whaleboat, and a lift. 
dinghey, are being completed for the Lighthouse De- 
partment, Philadelphia, for steamer Sunflower. 

A new 30ft. 6 horsepower naphtha launch has_ been 
shipped to Pensacola, Fla., for the U. S. Engineer’s De- 
pjartment, on the Gulf of Mexico. This boat is to re- 
place naphtha launch which was destroyed in recent 
tornado. 

A new 30ft. launch with Seabury fore and aft com- 
pound oa engine and Seabury water tube boiler, will 
soon shipped to Thomas Canty, Rio de Janeiro 
co F rhis Soa is for navigating shallow rivers an 
streams, and will be provided with stern paddle wheel. 

The 20 and 25ft. mahogany launches, the two 22ft. 
mahogany lifeboats, and the 14 and 16ft. dinghys, for 
Mr. F. H. Stevens’ steam yacht O-We-Ra, building at 
Leith, Scotland, will be shipped to Southampton, Eng- 
land via American Line, early in January. 

The 20 and 25ft. launches, the 18ft. cutter and 14ft. 
dinghey, all of mahogany for Mr. C. W. Harkness’ new 
steam yacht Agawa, built at Leith, Scotland, will be 
shipped via Anchor Line, to Leith,’ via Glasgow early 
in January. 

A number of new Seabury safety water-tube boilers 
have revently been shipped, one to the Rindon Iron & 
Locomotive Works, San Francisco, Cal., ‘or a U. S. 
Army transport. 

One also to Moran Bros. & Co., Seattle, Wash., also 
for a U. S. Army transport launch, 

One to Morse Iron Works, Bay Ridge, New York, 
for the steam launch tender on steam yacht Niagara IL., 
Howard Gould, New York Y. C 

One to William H. Smith, ‘of the Ward Line, at 
Havana, Cuba, for use in a 40ft. launch. 

One to the U. S. Engineer’s Department, Tampa, Fia., 
for the steamer Hillsboro. 

One to the Mexican Petroleum Co., Mexico, for a 55ft. 
steam launch, Seabury build, formerly owned in New 
York, and shi pped to Mexico .five years ago. 

Complete machinery plant, consisting of a triple ex- 
pansion engine, Seabury boiler, shafting, pumps, pro- 

eller wheel, etc., for large passenger steamer on the 
acific coast. 

Twelve Speedway engines of various sizes were quite 
recently shipped to Mr. A, M. Burdick, Buenos Ayres, 
Brazil, S. A., who is the agent for the Seabury Com- 
pany in the River Plata district. 

new six-cylinder 99 horsepower Speedway engine 
is now being prepared for shipment tg Boston, to be 
installed im the cruising motor boat Clethra, owned by 
Mr. Alanson Bigelow, Jr. 

New four-cylinder 15 hoseepawes, Sggetuay engine has 
pone been installed in Mr. C. Hyam’s 36ft. cabin 
aunch Violet V 

A three-cylinder 104% horsepower Speedway engine is 
bene installed in Mr, G. H. Powers’ 32ft. cabin launch 
Mary 

A new four-cylinder, 28 onan Speedway engine 
has been installed in the sloop Ollie, owned by the E. W. 
Bliss Co., used as a waterboat and for freight at Sag 
Harbor, L. I., where the Bliss Company has large fac- 
tories and proving grounds for torpedoes, 

A new four-cylinder 28 horsepower Speedway engine 
has been shipped to Mr. Chas. J. Schofield, Detroit, 
Mich., for use in new speed launch now building. 








New Motor Yacht. 


THERE is being built at the yard of Messrs. 
Purdy & Collison, City Island, a cruising launch 
for Mr. C. M. Gould, of Manhasset Bay. The 
boat has been designed to plans and specifications 
of Mr. Henry J. Gielow who has had many suc- 
cesses with this type of boat, the Principal dimen- 
sions of which are: 

Length, over all, 7oft.; asian. 62ft. gin. ; 
beam, extreme, 13ft.; draft of hull, 2ft. gin. The 
boat has a pleasing sheer, good freeboard, a slight 
overhang forward and the whaleboat type of 
stern, which is found to be a good seagoing form. 

For six feet amidships the hull is decked over 
flush, giving good strength and rigidity of con- 
struction and serving as a steering bridge, and 
has a_ seating capacity of six to seven peo- 
ple. Forward of this is a mahogany cabin trunk 
twenty-four inches in height, with’ plate glass 
windows and.a companionway hood and slide in 
after end leading from the bridge down to the 
owner’s stateroom. This room is 1oft. 6in. in 
length, occupying the full width of the boat and 
fitted with lockers and a double berth. Forward 
of this is a dressing room four feet in length with 
lavatory. 

Aft of the owner’s stateroom are located galley 
and engine room, after which there is a stateroom 
with a berth on each side. This stateroom is 
6ft. 6in. in length and extends the full width of 
the vessel. Abaft of this stateroom is a toilet 


room on port and a large wardrobe on starboard 
side with a 36in. passage between. The ward- 
robe is 36in. by 48in., arranged for stowing 
valises. Aft of this will be the main cabin, 9 
feet in length and extending the full width of 
vessel, with a ‘buffet and sideboard forward on 
each side and a wardrobe on each side in after 
end. The interior finish will be in polished ma- 
hogany and white and gold. 

The cockpit will be 8 feet in length, finished 
in mahogany, without stationary seats, but willow 
chairs will be used instead. 

The boat will be fitted with a 50 horsepower 
gasolene motor, which will give a cruising speed 
of fully 12 miles per hour... The craft will be 
equipped with two boats, electric lights, with 
storage battery, and her construction will be 
thoroughly substantial and seaworthy. The in- 
terior furnishings and fittings will be tasteful and 
complete, making an attractive floating summer 
home. 

The contract provides for the completion of the 
boat on or before May 15, 1907. 

This is the second boat Mr. Gould is having 
built from plans and specifications by Mr. Henry 
J. Gielow, of this city. 


House Boat Tomoka. 


THE well-known houseboat Tomoka, built in 
1900, for the late Pierre Lorillard, has been sold 
by Mrs. Lily A. Livingston, of Jobstown, N. J. 
to Mr. Conrad E. Kremp, of this city, through 
the agency of Stanley M. Seaman, New York. 
Tomoka may well be considered one of the hand- 
somest pleasure craft ever built, no money having 
been spared to bring her up to Mr. Lorillard’s 
ideas of a yacht. She is 77ft. over all, 16.4/t. 
beam, and about 22in. draft, constructed in the 
best possible manner, including copper bottom. 
Accommodations consist of two state rooms on 
deck, two below for guests, bath room, dining 
saloon and social hall, besides there is a large 
galley with all modern conveniences, and com- 
modious forecasle for crew.- State rooms finished 
with burlaped walls, hard wood trim. Saloon 
in red rose and chippendale. She is most lavishly 
equipped including green Mission interior furni- 
ture, French draperies, wicker deck chairs, 
tenders, etc. The yacht is now at Trenton, N. J., 
where her new owner intends making some alter- 
ations to get her ready in time for an early spring 
season. He expects to make her his home dur- 
ing the summer of 1907. 





Tuomas FiLeminc Day, the well-known yacht- 
ing writer and editor of the Rudder, has been 
seriously ill at his home, but is recovering satis- 
factorily. 

RRR 


THE steam yacht Zarina, recently reported to 
have been sold to Mr. Charles Sweeney, of New 
York, will have her name changed to Emeline. 

RRR 


Mr. Leonarp RicHarp’s, New York Y. C. 
steam yacht Carola II., is to be refitted with new 
boilers during the winter. The yacht is in charge 
of Captain Hayden. 


A. C. A. Membership. 


__NEW MEMBERS PROPOSED. 
Atlantic Division—William S. Elliott, N. Y. 
city, by H. L. Quick. 








BOOKS ON WATER SPORTS. 


Small Yacht Construction, Linton Hope. .$3.00 
How To Build a Motor Launch from 
|, ere a SE 
Houseboats and Houseboating, Hunt..... 3.34 
Steam Yachts and Launches, tunhardt... 3.00 
Canoe Handling and Sailing, Vaux...... 1.00 
Canoe and Boat Building, Stephens. . 2.00 
Canoe Cruising and Camping, Frazer... 1.00 
Canoe and Camp Cookery...... aees See 
Gas Engines and Launches, Grain........ 1-25 


Yacht Architecture, Kemp...............16.80 
Manual of Yacht and Boal Sailing, Kemp. 12.00 


These books are more fully described in the 
Forest AND STREAM illustrated book catalogue, 
which will be sent free to any applicant. 
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The Open Amateur Championship 


and the Dickerson Trophy, valued at $300, were won at the 
N. Y. Athletic Club by Wm. M. Foord, of Wilmington, Del., 
who scored 94 ex 100 and 23 ex 25 on the shoot-off, with 


U. M. C. Arrow Shot Shells 


John Martin took the third prize trophy with the “Amateur’s 
Choice” —U. M. C. Shells. 


The 


were won with U. M.C. Shells. 


Welles, 94 per cent; W. H. Heer, 93 per cent. 


tied for fourth with g2 per cent. 


First Three Professional Averages 


S. Glover, 96 per cent; H. 
R. O. Heikes 
It was a U. M. C. shoot 


from start to finish. Considerably more U. M. C. Shells 
were shot than all other makes put together. 


amateurs (those who are influenced by quality oz/y) chose 
Arrow or Nitro Club Shells. 


Amateur Champions Shoot U. M. C. 


THE UNION 


Agency, 


Trapshooting. 





If you want your shoot to be announced here 
send a notice like the following: 





Fixtures. 


Dec. 25.—Utica, N. Y.—Riverside Gun Club all-day target 
tournament. E, J. Loughlin, Sec’y. 


1907. 


Jan. 1.—Bergen Beach (N. Y.) G. C. 

Jan. a ee (Ont.) Wieedeatine League. 
Dunk, Sec 

Jan. 15- 18, iaiatieen (Can.) G. C. 

Jan. 21-26.—Brenham, Tex.—Sunny South Handicap. 

April 24-26—Hutchinson, Kans.—Kansas State Sports- 
men’s Association. 

May 20-24.—Lebanon, Pa.—Pennsylvania_ State shoot, 
under auspices - - 8 Gun Club. John A. 
Bollman, See 

May 22-23. iS “ON, Y.) G 

ao” a —Olean (N. Y.) G. S en annual tourna- 


Mon | 21-28.—McMechen.—West Virginia Sportsman’s ‘As- 
sociation. 

May 22-25.—St. Louis.—Missouri oe Game and Fish 
Protective Association. Jas. W. Bell, Sec’y. 


G. M. 


a7 28-29.—Rochester, Ind.—Trapshooters’ League of 

ndiana. 

May 28-30.—Des Moines.—Iowa State Sportsmen’s Asso- 
ciation. 

May 30.—Newport, R. I.—Aquidneck G. C. Decoration 
Day shoot. 


June 46.—Columbus.—Ohio State League. 
4 28-30.—Sioux City.—Iowa State shoot. es 
. tourna- 


uly 23-24—Newport, R. I.—Aquidneck G. 
std Hughes, Sec’y. 


ment. Chas. 


METALLIC CARTRIDGE 


BRIDGEPORT, CONN. 
313 Broadway, 


DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 


An attractive list of prizes is an important feature of 
the shoot announced to be held by the Highland Shoot- 
ing Club, of Philadelphia, Pa., Dec. 22. 

R 

Mr. J. H. Ernst scored a leg on the December cup 
with a full Score of 25, at the shoot of the Crescent 
Athletic Club, on Saturday of last week. 


v 
On Saturday of this week the Montclair, N. J., Gun 
Club will hold its final contest for the trophy of 1906. 
The Christmas Day shoot will be held in the forenoon. 


R 
The dates of the Pennsylvania State shoot for 1907 are 
May 20-24 inclusive. It will be held under the auspices 
of the Keystone Gun Club, of Lebanon. S. G. Traf- 
ford is the chairman. John A. Bollman is the Corre- 
sponding Secretary. 
x 
At the Philadelphia Driving Park, besides the 10-bird 
handicap, a 20-bird match was shot by Messrs. A. Felix 
and Murphy, the former winning by a score of 18 to 17. 
In the handicap, Messrs. Judge and Muller were high 
with a score of 9 each. 


The revised constitution and by-laws of the New York 
State Sportsmen’s Association can be obtained of the 
energetic Secretary, Charles G. Blandford, Ossining, 
N. Y. Several important changes were made at the con- 
vention of 1906, held at Buffalo. 


As usual, the 


COMPANY 


New: York City. 





The final contest for the championship of the New 
York Athletic Club was won by C. W. Billings, but Gus 
Greiff was so far in the lead in the prior shoots of the 
series that he won with a total of 169 out of 200 targets, 
which constituted the total of the contest. 


x 


There was a large attendance of famous professionals 
in xttendance at the New York Athletic Club champion- 
ship, and they shot in their usual good form. A late 
arrival was Mr. Frank Riehl, Chief Scribe of the In- 
diarns, and one of the U. M. C. Co.’s most expert shots. 


Mrs. Hood Waters has been visiting old friends in 
New York during some days past, preparatory to join- 
ing her husband this week in Kansas City, Mo., where 
they have decided to make their home permanently. Mrs. 
Waters is well known to the trapshooting readers of 
Forest AND STREAM by her interesting communications 
over the nom de plume “A Social Tramp.” 


R 

The Sportsman’s Show, to be. held in the Duquesne 
Gardens, Pittsburg, Pa., the week of April 21, has a 
board of directors whose members are largely famous 
trapshooters, members of the Herron Hill Gun Club, 
namely, Messrs. A. H. King, C. A. Painter, Norwood 
Johnson, R. R. Bennett, John W. Pontefract. With 
them are Messrs. P. W. Shepard, managing editor of the 
Index, and W. F. Hamilton. The exhibits will be con- 
fined to matters which are of direct interest to sports- 
men. A number of shooting contests will be arranged 
and held in the amphitheatre of the Duquesne Gardens, 
also water sports, fly-casting, etc. 









> aba J 


996 





The Aquidneck Gun Club, of Newport, R. IL, an- 
nounces a shoot for May 30, and claims the dates of July 
23-24 for its two-day tournament. Mr. Chas. M. Hughes, 
8 Ayrault street, is the Secretary. 


z 


Mr. Henry A. Brehm, famous in connection with 
business and trapshooting affairs of Baltimore, Md., 
was at Mecklenberg, Chase county, Va., shooting quail 
and hunting during some days, past. He returned home 
early this week after a most enjoyable outing. 

R 

The Winchester team of. experts finished its tour at 
Bristol, Tenn., recently, and the members gave a banquet 
to the manager, Mr. J. Mowell Hawkins, of Baltimore, 
one of the greatest of shooting experts. As a token of 
appreciation the members ‘also presented him with a 
beautiful watch charm. 


Mr. Wm. M. Foord, of the Wawaset Gun Club, of 
Wilmington, Del.. and ex-champion of that State, won 
the championship of the New York Athletic Club at 
Travers Island on Wednesday of last week. He tied 
wita Mr. F. W. Moffatt on 94, and in the shoot-off won 
by a score of 23 to 22 out of a possible 25. Against 
such a large field, only a shooter of sterling merit could 


win. 
e 

Secretary E. J. Loughlin writes us as follows: “The 
Riverside Gun Club, of Utica, N. Y., will hold an all- 
day target tournament for amateurs on Christmas Day, 
the programme commencing: at 9:30 A. M. The events 
number eleven in all, a total of 145 targets; entrance 
$10.80, targets included at 1% cent each, $10 added. In- 
cluded in the programme is a special merchandise handi- 
cap for a hammerless gun and other prizes. Ammuni- 
tion and lunch may be had on the grounds, which are 
located at the foot of Washington street near all depots.” 

r * 

At the trapshooting grounds of Pinehurst, N. C., the 
beautiful winter resort of the South, an attendant is on 
duty fromr 9 o’clock till darkness closes the day, thereby 
making trapshooting possible without a moment’s delay 
to those who desire to engage in that interesting sport. 
Ammunition and guns are furnished at the traps to all 
who desire them. The pistol butts, contiguous to the 
traps, are near completion, and targets, ammunition and 
pistols will be provided by the attendant to all who 
desire them. BERNARD WATERs. 





Montclair Gun Club. 


Monrtctiarr, N. J., Dec. 15.—Although there was nofh- 
ing special on the programme for to-day, eleven lovers 
of trapshooting faced the traps this afternoon. LBe- 
sides two events (1 and 2) for practice, several novel 
matches were run off. In event 3 at 10 targets, the 
marksman scored one point if he broke with the first 
barrel; if he missed with his first barrel and broke with 
his second, he scored two points. Piercy was the win- 
ner of this event, breaking his first, second, fourth and 
sixth targets with the second barrel, and missing his 
third and fifth targets entirely. 7 

Event No. 4, a relay team race, the men were divided 
into teams of two men each. While the first man was 
shooting it was the duty of his partner to be prepared 
to break it in case the first man missed. Scores follow: 


PRT. csicussecniesd coped tebe ssescocuscste 9 
ee 8—17 i CE wo neceuweee 10—19 
PR csssseneeen eeencecs TS <catessessvackst 10 
OR ‘sccavhnapsbsonsd 8—16 EE oviwcawansebaecce 7-17 
SEL cvakeunesespeise 8 

DD - vesnsevcuccesed 6—14 


Messrs. Cockefair and Hunter were the winners of this 
event, receiving a box of cigars as a reward. 

Event No. 5, miss-and-out, went to Piercy easily with 
a score of 7. 

Event No. 6, a five-man team race, the men lined 
up as foilows: 


OS eee 21 a 17 
EREMED ensvescncesnese 19 TRGD svssncocssveves 22 
PEE ossneeevoene 20 ee ee 22 
OS ee ea 13 i - chaswhounsedneue 18 
TOON wcnsspces<nace 22—95 ea 18—97 


On Saturday the 22d, the final monthly shoot for the 
trophy of 1906, a handsome sterling silver cup, will take 
place. The club will also have a turkey shoot. 

The usual Christmas Day shoot will take place in the 
forenoon, Epwarp WIwnsLow, Sec’y. 


Meadow Springs Gun Club. 


PurLapetpuia, Dec. 15.—There were fourteen shooters 
in the main event of the Meadow Spring Gun Club shoot, 
held to-day on the club grounds, Fifty-seventh street and 
Lancaster avenue. Hill was high gun with 21 out of 25, 
Scores: 


shooting from scratch. 


Schrieder ... 
Howard b 
Martin ...... 
Candler ... ‘i 
BED esesessevsoacs 
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New York Athletic Club. 


Travers Istanp, New York, Dec. 12.—The second 
annual tournament of the New York Athletic Club was a 


pronounced success. Ninety-six took part in the com- 
petition, of whom seventeen were professionals and 
therefore not eligible to the amateur championship com- 
petition, though they were eligible for a cup competition 
arranged specially for them. 

The championship resulted in a tie between Messrs. 
W. _M. Foord, ex-champion of Delaware, and F.« W. 
Moffett, of the Crescent Athletic Club. Each broke 94 
out of a possible 100. In the shoot-off, 25 targets, Foord 
broke 23 to Moffatt’s 22 and won. 

Mr. J. H. Hendrickson, the champion of last year’s 
N. Y. A. C. shoot, was only one target less than the 
winner’s score. .With him was tied Mr. C. M. Billings, 
a popular shooter, active about New York in_trap- 
shooting matters a few years ago, before he took his 
residence in Florida during the winter season. 

Mr. Sim Glover was high professional with the ex- 
cellent score of 96. The shoot held over to such a 
late hour that those who shot last were seriously handi- 
capped by the poor light. 

rs. W. K. Park was the only lady contestant, and 
but for hard luck in her third string of 25, she would 
have been up with the leaders. She, however, scored 79, 
a much better performance than that of several of the 
male contestants. The scores: 


Ist 2d 3d 4th 






















5 25. 25. 25. 2o. 

W M Foord, Wawaset G C..............2 24 22 24—94 
F W Moffatt, Crescent A C.............2 2 25 2 23—94 

H Hendrickson, Queens Co. G C.....22 24 23 24—93 

Martin, Bergen Beach..........000+s "oee2d 24 22 24—93 
ee ee AP et ee 23 20 21—84 
5 & Roemer, Carteret Ge Sooceccccccccceces 23 23 21 18—85, 
is: Pasar, TemeOR CS Gocnckssesccncsnee -22 24 25 21—92 
W J Lawlor, Sugar Hill G C.... 19 1” 15—72 
| G Dudley, Wykagyl G C...... 19 28 21—82 

A Henderson, Wykagyl G C... 22 18 18—80 
F W Howard, Wykagyl G C... 22 24 21—90 
W J Brennan, Wykagyl G C 17 13 18—64 
coe: 5 ee, BOs. OR Sse cncacs 21 19 21—82° 


F B Stephenson, Crescent A C.. 
A G Southworth, Crescent A C. 


O C Grinnell, Jr., Crescent A C.. 21 16 20—79 
George Kelly, Brooklyn G C........ 24 24 23—91 
‘T H Keller, Jr., professional.... 21 21 22—86 
G S McCarthy, Florists’ G C.... .22 23 20 24—89 
H Kirkwocd, Boston G C........ 19 23 21 25—88 
Mrs W K Park, Florists’ G C.... -20 22 15 22—79 
G B Prest, New London G C..... -20 15 16 21—72 
R Wolf, Norberth G C......... ...19 18 13 21—71 
E Von Kattengell, M P G C.. -.-22 19 23 24—88 
Sar We elt eee 21 23 23 17—84 


Hans Bissing, North River G C... 
Dr Richter, North River G C.... 
Fred Truax, North River G C.... 


Dr Downs, North River G C..... ----19 17 14 22—72 
4¢ Ropes, North River G C... ..18 16 15 22—71 
S Smith, Paleface G C........ -20 23 20 25—88 
C Griffith, Paleface G C.. 23 21 25 22-91 


P H Powell, Paleface G C.. .-238 16 19 22—80 
or ae Paleface G C...... ----17 19 20 19—75 

McMurchy, professional ... -+.-28 20 22 25—89 
W Hearne, professional ........... --23 25 20 21—89 


N Apger, professional .... 
RS Sales, professional .. .- 
Sim Glover, professional..... ..--24 25 24 23—96 


Tom Marshall, professional .. -.--20 23 17 23—88 
G B Hubbell, Ossining G C.........c0. 16 18 14 19—67 
ee Oe 15 17 16 10—58 
Ir Hunter, North River G C............. 21 19 21 20—81 
W Clark, Ossining G C..... we 13 10 17—53 
C G Blandford, Ossining G 22 14 21 19—76 
E C Meyer, Andover G C.... 19 21 22 19—81 
W C Damron; Crescent A C.............16 12 13 10—61 
A E Hendrickson, Crescent A C......... 19 17 13 23—72 
Roy Faye, Watertown G C.... .......... 19 24 21 24—88 
ee FF eee 16 20 16 17—69 
C R Whitehead, Morristown G C......... 12 16 12 10—50 
L German, professional .............0++0 22 25 21 23—91 
R Heikes, professional ..............+.0. 22 24 22 24—92 
PP DE, GUOTUOTE occ censcvcescccses 22 21 20 23—86 
W FRSer, BICIOOME 6 50cccccccccevccveee 24 24 22 23—93 
GO AA aaa 19 23 w& 19—81 
Gracely, Old Mill G C..........- keen 15 16 18 17—66 
S Welles, professional...............+. 23 24 23 24—94 

L B Huntingdon, New Rochelle G C...22 21 21 25—80 
A Betti, Mount Kisco G C............... 25 21 21 24—91 
W S Haight, professional................. 18 19 13 19—69 
F L Barnes, Montclair G C............0- 23 22 19 19—83 
Geo Bechtel, Fox Hill G C.............. 21 25 22 22—90 
S B Hopkins, Crescent A C.........0.006 13 16 18 16—63 
M Woodruff, North River G C........... 23 20 17 21—81 
Phillips, Meadow Brook G C........... 18 23 21 24—86 
R Elliott, rofessional..... dhnsbosonpen 22 22 24 24—92 

r Gleason, Boston A A............00008 23 18 16 22—79 
R H Nicholl, professional.............. -18 23 20 21—81 
Fanning, professional .............+++++ 24 22 19 24—89 
BUGGY, BUGRCOTIONE .nvccccccccsesdeces 22 23 18 23—86 
een, DOM A C.....cccccvccesnes 21 24 19 22—86 

E Winslow, Montclair A C............... 15 19 15 19—68 
P H Cockefair, Montclair-A C.......... 21 18 22 22—83 
M McKelvey, Montclair A C........... 22 22 23 18—85 
W Hibert, i Entbacbascsis oneesee 14 15 20 18—67 
ee SO SY eae 23 20 22 18—83 
P Memeen, WY A Garces cececcsvessssns 16. 24 22 17—79 


E H Kniskern, professional.............. 18 17 17 18—70 
H W Dwyer, Bergen Beach G C. a 
H D Bergen, Bergen Beach G C. 









W Ryder, Bergen Beach G C.:..... 17 22 19 14—72 
L A Schortemeier, Bergen Beach G C..20 21 21 24—86 
H Fleming, Bergen Beach’G C.......... 22 23 21 17—83 
A A Fleischmann, Larchmont Y C....... 15 19 20 20—74 
A H Chadbourne, N Y A C............. 14 220 16 16—66 
J S Dickerson, N Y A C...........-0000- 17 23 20 19—79 
A B Sanders, Schenectady G C.......... 20 22 22 24—88 
George *F Pelham, N Y A C 19 23 19—81 
Dr Wentz, Highland G C................. 24 22 20—89 
A Ballantine, Highland G C.... 21 24 24—90 
J F Pratt, S. S. White G C.... 20 18 16—75 


.pated in the shoot of the Clearview Gun C 





[Dec. 22, 1906. 
F Cantrell, S. §. White G C........ seeee23 23 19 22—87 
F Meyser, Bergen Beach G C........... 10 8 15 15—48 
T W Lydecker, Englewood...... ---e-12 13 15 15-65 


F Vilmar, N Y AC ---16 18 .23 23—80 


Shoot-off for first, 25 targets: Ford 23, Moffatt 22. 

nese for third, 25 targets: Martin 21, Hendrick- 
son 19, - 

Dec. 15.—There was a light attendance at the shoot 
of the New York Athletic Club to-day. The scores were 
as follows: ; 


No. 1, 25 targets, handicap: 
H. T. 


eee eee eee errr ee eee 











< ae .~ Bee 
Billings ....... wescoee L 1D Blibherd ...cccccccosn ds at 
SS i. ae EE. Sccbsscecsssae 3 23 
NG ee eas 2 22 NN ee 3 2 
Debacher ....... oos 
December cup, 50 targets: 
IS - Seanharoces<an 2 46 Debacher 
SOE ds chanse 0 4 Hibbard . 
Hodgman 4 4 SEEN Saneiareeccen 
Championship, 100 targets: 
Bigs esccescceseccce 90 ND. S.sschacneunaed 80 
NEE dvechusestincntecnct 86 SUMED: Sacaveusascuren 49 
Event 4, 25 targets: 
Billings ...00..00000. 1 PE  csvnivisenis -3 16 
ET  GeiGnens - 9 20 BMD a cceaccsscaees 24 
Hodgman .... oe Dr Hamlin . 23 
Debacher .... os mw Kuchler . 25 
McMurtry ... 2 21 ee eee 25 
Event 5, 
PNES soscvsesseness OM ~.MeMartty ......:.... 2 2 
i" Pee ve a RS «3 21 
Hodgman .... -2 24 BERND Wswesecwascvens 7 21 
Debacher 7 21 WEEN. sie-08 énssonwasne 5 2 





Wykagyl Country Club. 


New Rocuetre, N. Y., Dec. 15.—The weekly shoot of 
the Wykagyl Country Club to-day was well attended. 
Scoble registered a leg on the Remington gun and the 
Jaques trophy, and_Pim was equally successful in the 
competition for the Sauer gun. Scores: 


First event, 25 targets, scratch: 


SEINE - Sevnniescaecesan’ 22 ee een 15 
Henderson .... Rr 13 
aa Keane RS 8 

at ctbhiskhaneeks RONEN * cascenghiccsses . 6 
Calhoun ..... SET -aXssnbhekechbncs 4 





Second event, 26 targets, handicap, for Remington gun: 
H. T it 











Scoble .... 6 22 EDD seh sisnivenaye 7 18 
Calhoun 2 22 ee Rkwnkincoemin -0 17 
Brennan 5 21 MI o5a0ecae0s% - 0 16 
PE Sebastes 1 20 | RS a 2 16 
Henderson 2 20 PN ccessskhsaws me 
Ogden ... 7 20 oS eae oe O 
Howard . ose” 3B SEE eskiosesaae ove 8 
| ae ban@abece 5 18 

Shoot-off : 
PED ess deh nntanmnas 6 22 CONOR osceccsces oosece 2D 

Third event, 25 targets, handicap, Sauer gun: 
SUE ecencshensansehes 25 Pelham ... ee 
HIOWSTE <p. cccescoees 0 21 BE stteesneseuabe 2°18 
a tas 2 0 Pees 5 17 
Scoble se SEE n.dketiswerninni 9 16 
Johnson .0 21 es 0 10 
Ogden .. 7 2 SIN -ccaseecesses 0 8 
SL cencecenssens 2 20 COWEET occsccce wcccee 3 
Henderson .. 2 20 


Fourth event, 25 tongate, handioep, L. L. Jaques trophy: 
Pelh 


EN Kcceahenbisuben 5 ee cca 0 20 
NERS na 7 24 ON SO 2 19 
Howard .....cccseeeee 0 22 SEU Snbeanvancsnses 7 18 
TE <. caavuckasasoneevie 4 22 BROUONER cccsccsceces 0 18 
Taloott ...ccccccercocce 2 21 qonneen sew eeviebees -0 17 
SE, nbsncehehepincnes 1 20 MIDE Snavenbupeese 5 15 
SRE. baensavesecin 2 20 EET <essanswnveoncs 0 56 


Fifth event, 25 targets, scratch: 





ST cpeesssanenaanaske 22 ae ae 
SE bavavcactckenuony 19 ER. aac cnseeecesWecek 16 
PD. ubshbantkessnesessee 19 BEE Weeccnsieadeascewen 16 
PN. ivducsdammeseuses 17 DEED: Bepauins uessa0sstconet 15 
Sixth event, 25 targets, scratch: 
Nee eee: 23 PE ..ccestaunaneed 19 
ED: cnvksckusensees oe 22 SN cvanssseabenneaseun 16 
PERRORBOR occcccccesceses 21 SE Seda ekcahainteatnene? 14 
PUNE uswsenscsses eseten 19 ND Borde anes enet 13 
Seventh event, 25 targets: 
BAGMECTOOR ceccescoscecc ch CE .cicascsnteounnn ad 17 
PNG: “Kecayenksiesencen 19 MEET diGtitbnnabaeesacnepes 14 


Clearview Gun Club. 


HHILADELPHIA, Dec, 15.--Nineteen shooters partici- 
lub to-day, 
and four, Messrs. Paulson, Fink, Bilhartz. and Elwell, 
scored the limit, 25, in the main event. In the shoot- 
off Paulson and Bilhartz tied on 24 out of 25. Darkness 
forced a postponement of the shoot-off between the latter 
two contestants. The scores: 





>» Ee H. T. 
POE ciicscsisctwes 4 5 ER: css hasucscdnnue 1 20 
EK epnsnsescascocgen SD SS TER, ccahaedutane 8 20 
PR BEE aenueasussukans 0 20 
SE -nisesssavivecs= 6 2 Sar) deSeunciendsdanar -3 19 
EME cvvccvcceseens 0 22 OS eens ww 
TO cnatedes maepens at ae © BROIL) .wacicsextvees 3 19 
Van LAE cccoccceeses © OS eae a ae 
BE . scentsbentss goes mE Tt CAEMOR. cocasccse 0 18 
oO re IED -Sunerovad nooo 6 14 
EAD wcnccsrecccesencs OD MUEDES: occictscess 3 23 

Shoot-off for first place: 

Paulson Oe seas 7 28 
Billhartz 5 2 eee 6 21 





Clearview will shoot a return match with Narberth on 
ec. 
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’ Model 1907 Self-Loading Rifle 


351 CALIBER HIGH POWER 







‘*The Gun That Shoots Through Steel” 





Standard Rifle, 20-inch round nickel steel barrel, pistol grip stock of plain S$ ¥. 8 0 0 
walnut, not checked, weight about 73, Ibs., number of shots 6. List price, a 


A HANDY, HANDSOME, POWERFUL GUN: = The Model 1907 .351 Caliber High Power is a six- 
shot take-down, handsome and symmetrical in outline and simple and strong in construction. It is 
a serviceable, handy gun from butt to muzzle. There are no moving projections on the outside of 
the gun to catch in the clothing or tear the hands, and mo screws or pins to shake loose. It is easily 
loaded and unloaded; easily shot with great rapidity and easily taken down and cleaned. : 


THE 3551 CALIBER HIGH POWER CARTRIDGE represents the latest development in powder 
and cartridge manufacture. Although small in size, it develops tremendous velocity and energy, 
making it powerful enough for the largest game. The soft point bullet mushrooms splendidly on 
animal tissue, tearing a wide, killing path. The regular cartridge will shoot a metal-patched bullet 
through a %-inch steel plate. This most modern type of cartridge alsq possesses the added ad- 
' vantage of economy. Owing to the comparatively small amount of metal used in the shell, it costs 


much less than old style cartridges no more powerful. 


THE WINCHESTER SELF-LOADING SYSTEM is positive, safe, strong and simple. There is 
nothing experimental about it. Tested by use and.abuse for two years, it has proved its absolute 
reliability and practicability. In these qualities there is no other self-loading system that approaches 
it. We were the pioneer manufacturers of Self-Loading rifles. 


A SIMPLER AND MORE HANDY TAKE-DOWN device than that used in the Winchester Model 
1907 is next to impossible. A few turns on the take-down screw, found at the rear of the receiver, 
and the rifle is separated into two parts, the stock and action being in one and the barrel and receiver 
in the other. When taken down, the exposed working parts are all accessible, making it easy to 
clean the action. 


RAPIDITY OF FIRE: This rifle has a detachable magazine, which can be inserted in the gun when 
the bolt is closed, making loadifg quick, safe and easy. The superiority of this style of magazine 
for this type of rifle was demonstrated at the recent National Matches at Sea Girt, when the Win- 
chester Self-Loading system won all the competitive prizes for rapid fire shooting; the record being 
50 shots in one minute against 20 fired from the other self-loading rifle having a fixed magazine. Still 
another advantage of the detachable magazine is that it makes it unnecessary to work the cartridges 
through the gun in unloading. : 


COMPARISON IS CONVINCING: We know of no better way for a prospective purchaser to be- 
come convinced of the superiority of the Winchester Model 1907 .351 Caliber High Power Rifle than 
by comparing it with other makes of similar guns. Look at them, handle them, price them, load them, 
take them down, shoot them, test their penetration, killing power and range if you will. In fact, com- 
pare them in any way you see fit. 


Circular fully describing this ‘Rifle sent free upon request 


WINCHESTER REPEATING ARMS CO., New Haven, Conn. 


CAMEL aia 
FU ie 8 ne 
ae ok as POINT : 









Poetic» List Price, $32 Per 1,000 





MODEL 1907 ’ 
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The Winchester Team. 


Tre Winchester team started the final week of the 
Southern tour at Nashville, Tenn. The weather was 
not the most favorable for good scores, as there was 
quite a little wind and the air was very raw and chilly. 
Messrs. Chas. N. Gilbert and Irby Bennett had charge 
of the arrangement for the exhibition of the team, which 
was held at Cumberland Park, and the members of the 
team, as well as all of the large crowd were well pleased 
with the accommodation. Mr. and Mrs. Topperwein’s 
fancy shooting exhibition was particulariy enjoyed and 
was the subject of much comment, in addition to the 
generous applause that greeted some of their marvelous 
feats. Top’s ‘92 model .32cal. lever’ action rifle was 
marveled at, and seemed to be fully appreciated. When 
Mrs. Topperwein missed'a small piece of coal with the 
first shot and smashed it with the second, using the 
.22 automatic rifle, she was most vigorously applauded, 
and even cheered. The scores of the team were: Crosby 
97, Boa %, Taylor 95, Mrs. Top 92, Hawkins 89; total 
469 out of 500. 

For the powder boys, Huff was high with 97, Hatcher 
next with 96, Borden 92 and Guy Ward, who joined us 
here again after his spell of sickness, broke 91. 

The local boys, headed by popular Charlie Gilbert, 
took Harold Money and made up a team that scored 
as follows: Money 94, Gilbert 91, Meadors 87, Legler 
80, Noel, 41; total 393 out of 500. 

Mr. Gilbert gave a delicious quail supper at the Her- 
mitage Club the evening after the shoot to the membtrs 
of the team, and a few friends, which was greatly en- 
joyed and appreciated by all who were fortunate enough 
to be present. 


At Chattanooga, Tenn., the Winchester team and ac- 
companying powder boys, found an ideal target shooting 
day and three expert traps. Bruce Plummer took care 
of the aggregation, while Chattanooga and all were well 
pleased at the generous reception accorded them_ and 
the many courtesies received during their stay. Every 
one found the targets just right, and it was soon evident 
that even though one of the targets was going 54yds., 
large scores were sure to be made, for the background 
was perfect. Guy Ward took Mrs. Topperwein’s place 
in the black powder event, when the team shot the 
Winchester factory loaded Nublack shells, and broke 10 
straight. Crosby 10, Boa 10, Taylor 9, Hawkins 9 were 
the other scores made; total 48 out of 50 with Nublack. 
The black powder each day has taken very well with 
the old target shooters and game hunters, and it is a 
revelation to many to note the execution of the black 
powder, when loaded properly. 

The scores of the team with the leaders were: Taylor 
99, Crosby 98, Boa 97,, Hawkins 97, Mrs. Topperwein 95, 
total 486 out of 500. 

The powder boys, reinforced by Harold Money, of 
the Winchester Co., made up a most formidable look- 
ing squad indeed, and Mrs. Topperwein remarked, 
“They thought they would beat our team with a poor 
little woman in it, but that poor littke woman can hold 
her own with the best of men,” and when the smoke 
had cleared away, it was found that the Winchester 
team had beaten the other squad after a very hard race, 
even though both teams had shot the same ammunition. 
This made a total of 971 out of 1,000 targets for the 
ten shooters, which established a new world’s record, 
topping that made at Durham, N. C., Oct. 24, upon the 
present trip of the Winchester team, which was 906 
out of 1,000. Mr. Plummer appeared. particularly pleased 
that this record had been made on the Mountaineers’ 
Gun Club’s grounds, and extended us all an_ invita- 
tion to come again as often as we could. 


At Bristol, Tenn., the closing exhibition of the South- 
ern tour of the famous Winchester team, took place 
at the Bristol Gun Club grounds. The local club mem- 
bers were particularly enthusiastic over the appearance 
in this city of the team, and a warmer welcome or 
more generous reception could not have been given 
any one, and each member of the team expressed 
their appreciation in the highest terms. 

A. M. Hatcher, the popular powder representative of 
Bristol, who has traveled with the Winchester team for 
seven weeks, entertained the team, together with his 
wife and son at a sumptuous turkey dinner, which was 
enjoyed to its fullest extent by his fellow travelers. Mr. 
Hatcher, on behalf of the Winchester team and powder 
boys, presented J. Mowell Hawkins, who managed the 
Southern tour, with a handsome gold watch charm, 
suitably engraved as a token of appreciation and esteem. 
Mr. Hawkins accepted with thanks, and expressed his 
appreciation. He also remarked upon the congenialty 
of all those who had taken part in the tour, which ma- 
terially assisted in the great success of the trip. 

The scores of the shoot were: Crosby 96, Taylor 96, 
— 96, Boa 93, Mrs. Topperwein 87; total 468 out 
of 500. 

The crack Bristol team put up the following great 
score: Smith 94, Bacham 93, Rhea 91, Hatcher 92, 
English 90; total 460 out of 500. 

The targets were going full 50yds., and the wind was 
blowing quite a little. Any one looking at the scores 
ef the Bristol Club, who might think they are not 
shooters only needs to make a trip to their club grounds 
and take a try at them, and if they don’t run up 
against one of the toughest propositions ever encount- 
ered, the writer has missed his guess, 





At Clarksdale, M‘ss., the Winchester team encoun- 
tered another regular programme tournament. Messrs. 
Fitzgerald and McHenry had charge of the proceedings, 
and together with the other club members made the 
touring shooters feel very much at home. The weather 
was fine, and altogether the day was an ideal one for tar- 
get shooting. 

The team made the following scores, out of 150 shot at: 
Taylor 146, Crosby 144, Mrs. 2 een 148, Boa 142, 
Hawkins 142; total 717 out of 750. 

Huff won high average for “the day, breaking 147, 
certainly a fine score under any conditions. Taylor and 
Borden were second with 146. Crosby third, 144. Mrs. 


Toperwein fourth, with 143. Boa and Hawkins 142; 
Hatcher 141. 

At Memphis, Tenn., the’ Winchester team found the 
weather much’ cooler than had been experienced for 
several days. Another blackbird trap, with 50yd. non- 
rotating targets kept everybody guessing, and pulled 
the scores down quite a little. John Boa, who can always 
do the unexpected, found them just right, and pulverized 
98 out of his 100. He said he hit them just because they 
wobbled and made him mad. 

Fred Schmidt, as genial as ever, had charge of the 
arrangements, and everything was carried through in a 
satisfactory manner. He, Bill Joyner, Ed. Brady, Dr. 
Henderson assisted in making everything pleasant for 
the shooters. 

The scores were: Boa 98, Hawkins 97, Crosby 92, 
Taylor 91, Mrs. Topperwein 90; totat] 468 out of 500. 

Money, of the Winchester Company, broke 92. The 
powder men also found it hard, and missed their share 
of them. Hatcher, Borden and Huff each made 91. 
The local boys had their troubles also. 

» The whole crowd stopped at Jim Canale’s fine fancy 
grocery and made a raid on ev erything even to the mag- 
nificent wine cellar. Jim only smiled, superintended the 
opening of bottles, and said it did his heart good to see 
a bunch of shooters, and wished they would come every 


ay. 

Mr. and Mrs. H. J. Borden tendered a delicious quail 
supper to the team ‘and a few friends. Those present 
were Mr. and Mrs. Borden, Mr. and Mrs. Topperwein, 
W. R. Crosby, John S. Boa, John R. Taylor, Mowell 
Hawkins, Harold Money, Charlie Penfield, Walter Huff, 


A. M. Hatcher, Jim Canale, Hugh Postons and: Mr. 
Anderson, 





At Pine Bluff, Ark., Crosby and Huff had everything 
their own way, for they missed cnly one each out of the 
150, and they were good and hard targets, too. T. Bill 
ran his first 125 straight, and while the team was at the 
score on the last string, a whirlwind came up that simply 
made the targets jump in every conceivable manner, 
and while it only lasted for several minutes, it was the 
cause of about ten misses for the team. Bill dusted his 
target very hard. Later some one asked him if he had 
broken 149. He replied, “Yes, and I damaged the other 
one so badly they will never be able to use it again.’ 

Mr. J. T. Lloyd had charge of the tournament, and 
all were well pleased with the satisfactory manner in 
which the programme was pulled off. 

The Winchester team broke 123 out of 125, an accom- 
plishment_ that astonished most of those present. Mrs. 
Topperwein has certainly been doing some remarkable 
work recently, and instead of tiring from the effects of 
the strenuous trip, she seems to be improving. She is 
certainly a wonderful little woman. Her fancy shooting, 
as well as that of “Top’s,” was greatly admired here 
by the large and appreciative audience. 

The scores of the team were: Crosby 149, Taylor 145, 
Hawkins 141, Mrs. Topperwein 140, Boa 136; total 711 out 
of 750. 

For the powder men Huff broke 149, Hatcher 142, and 
Borden 138. Lloyd, Clements, Wells and Powell shot 
well for the local boys. Mr. L loyd will report the scores. 

The team, reinforced by Hu who shot Mrs. Top- 
perwein’s share, broke 49 out of 50—Hawkins 10, Crosby 
10, Huff 10, Taylor 10, Boa 9. 





Little Rock, Ark.—Tke “day was very Seas and 
extremely disagreeable here. Mr. Fred le was in 
charge of the arrangements and 5 ae ‘ ings most 
satisfactorily. The shoot was held at Forest Park, and 
a very appreciative crowd witnessed the exhibition. 

The Leggett trap just suited the touring shooters, and 
they put up the best score ever made by a team in this 
section. 

The scores were: Crosby 98, Mrs. Topperwein 97, 
Taylor 96, Boa 96, Hawkins 96; total 483 out of 500. 

For the powder men Hatcher was high with 96. 
Huff broke 95, and was jollied for being low man of the 
aggregation. He took it good-naturedly, and remarked, 

“Oh, there are others, who have been low with even 
more than 95.” 

Mr. J. T. Lloyd accompanied the team from Pine 
Bluff, and shot through with the powder boys, breaking 
about 85. All were sorry that he could not accompany 
us further. 

Mrs. Topperwein was congratulated for being second 
high. TT. Bill said he had to dig down so hard to beat 
her that he lost a heel off of his shoe. 

The team and the accompanying powder boys, are all 
in good spirits, and even though it is a case of hustle 
all the time, to keep up with the schedule, there -is 
always something on to keep up th good humor of the 
crowd, that causes all to forget the hard trip they are 
going through. All are looking forward to the wind-up 
at Bristol. Bill says that it will be a case similar to a 
bunch of cats frightened out of a strange garret when 
we have finished our last exhibition, for every one will 
make a break for home on the first train. 

J. Mowertt Hawkrns. 


Montclair Golf Club. 


Monrtcrarr, N,. J., Dec. 15.—Two 25 and one 15 target 
event comprised ihe pregramme of the Montclair Golf 
Club to-day. Walter Brown scored a win with 24 in 
event 1. F. S. Hyatt was first in event 2 with v5. W. 
B. Perly broke 14 from scratch in the 15-target event 
and was high gun. =. 25 targets: 





H. T. 
eee 3 24 Ei a 6 -17 
POR vesseccces 0 22 W B Perley......... 0 16 
j V W Griswold.....5 18 i | ee 4 15 
In the second contest F. S. Hyatt won out. The 
scores: No. 2, 25 targets: 
Pee  ccaknan eh 5 25 Yo V_W Griswold 21 
AS 0 22 VF MD. a retkeosncs 14 
BSe an sasvscent 0 22 FRE Nekvenecncsan 13 
No. 3, 15 targets: 
WY BE PR. vies pecs 0 14 PU \cspeenbasene 5 9 
J V W Griswold.... 5 13 UPPER 6 6d60040008 1 8 
Se Se 0 il Qo 4 2 
Wr FRR Sis seeneess . 


Crescent Athletic Club. 


Brooxtyn, L. I., Dec. 15.—The December cup contest, 
one of the main events of the Crescent Athletic Club 
shoot to-day, had fourteen contestants, and of these, Mr. 

Ernst was high-with a full score of 25, and scored 
a leg. The team trophy contest resulted in a tie. The 
scores follow: 


December cup, 25 targets, leslie 


Oe casa sanae 5 H B Vanderveer..... 4 21 

W Moffett........ ~-0° 24 Ee SOE | ccesecses 5 21 
A G Southworth..... 0 24 F B Stephenson..... 0 20 
Dr S P Hopkins..... 4 24 W © BemOGee 2.600 4 20 
O C Grinnell, Jr..... 1 23 i eee 2 19 
G G Stephenson..... 2 21 a ae 1 19 
W W Marshall....... 5 21 i C Hoepkins....... 3 18 


Shoot for team cape, 25 targets: 


O C Grinnell.... 0 22 


H. 

W W_Marshall.. 5 20 
F Stephenson.... 0 22—44 0 
: 


G Southworth. 20—40 
F W Ee. 0 23 G Stephenson.... 17 
L C Hopkins.... 3 21—44 DS Hopkins. 22—39 
Shoot-off, same conditions: 
O C Grinnell..:.. 0 21 F W Moffett..... 0 19 
F B Stephenson. 0 25—46 


L C Hopkins... 3 15—34 
Trophy shoot, 15 targets: 
i ae 


; ot. T. 
COREE ncscccsnscccs 0 14 ES icnutanthesten 0 ll 
G Stephenson ....... 1 10 Hendrickson ........ 2 10 
SO Sea 3 12 OS —F a, 2 
LC Hopkins. pyesese -2 11 REE ukicseccacxesen 2 14 
oo” —h aa 2 13 ; 


Shoot-off, same conditions: Grinnell 15, Brower 13. 
Trophy shoot, 15 targets, handicap: 


F Stephenson ....... 9 14 SL. socagekewncen 2 13 
DEE wcasssssessecad 0 14 E, TERRES. sosseccece 2 13 
Southworth ......... 0 i4 G Stephenson ...... 2 11 
RAYNE 200000800000 we SEMEL ss codnevacens 3 11 
GRMN cancessvsonves 0 13 Vanderveer ........... 2.10 


Shoot-off, same conditions: F. Stephenson 15, Moffett 
15, Raynor 15, Southworth 13. 


Shoot-off, same conditions: Stephenson 15, Moffett 15, 
Raynor 12. 


rophy shoot, 25 targets, handicap: 
25 





Fairchild Dy BOOREIRS cccccsives 3 21 
Grinnell .. OS eae 5 21 
Moffett Hendrickson ........ 4 21 
Damron OO Re 4 21 
F Stephenson ....... 2 22 Southworth .......... 0 18 


Shoot-off, same conditions: Grinnell 22, Fairchild 21. 
Trophy shoot, 15 targets, handicap: 








Or 1 15 G Stephenson ...... 0 ll 
PEE akeeescedecenen Vanderveer .......... 2 10 
EL. ce skehacnans is EER ba05 enone 2 10 
F Stephenson SS TIGPRIRS <occcscnse » * 
REEL | basaswecnesns 
Trophy shoot, 15 targets, handicap: 

SE 2 15 G Stephenson ....... 12 
SEL siwhsesuaonee 3 14 PORES scncesces wi B 
L, Hopkins ....ccccve 2 14 S Mopkins 2122 
.. RR 0 14 Vanderveer 2 11 
SGUMINEED. so venccveveess 0 13 F Stephenson ....... onl 


Trophy shoot, 15 targets, all scratch: 
3 





F SReRRERSON ....0000c000 L Hopkins 

OO RE Ee. 12 Vanderveer ... 

TEL sspsasewssesenen’ 12 SEE "cscassencesessesanse 
DOUMWOEER. cecccccescse me ERRNO <Sancenssnncneees» 7 
G Stephenson ........... 12 


Bergen Beach Gun Club. 


3ROOKLYN, Dec. 11.—There was a strong northwest 
wind. A number of the bright and shining lights of 
the shooting world were present. After the third event 
the traps were eased up with a consequent improve- 
ment to the scores, which were as follows: 








Events: 132.42 42732329 

Targets: 15 15 15 15 15 15 15 15 15 15 
RE, “csibnauunceceuseeenohon 812111113 910121311 
SEE (acca Guasiashowceduwscen ft eee ae 
DN: KGuaksbscaxcaseysceewerae 7 2: So SSyprwree 
MEE. 00s dse cnc cnencsascseene 7, oe OO a6 ans 
ES cc cuksshaseauens buweuhWad-e cae 1011131211 9. 
DD: Skphseehshviksssecehennsc6.400 1011 813 8 8. 
BEM Sees 00Ssonencnhseusuesesesc ae on BEé&ee ey 
Reierson 7onm 27 $8. 
Schorty .. Ss <0 Oo 08 60 00 00 
Silkworth 7&8 6.7 t.. 
DN cniwaneduabge essa webusie: wk cob ow. x 9131011 9. 
Marshall 8 71312 6 
EEE < ost yokncheeannabashsonh¥ seo sa os) +0 § 92 41... 
Fanning 11 11 11 1010... 
DT -kitcnsisbéseubardsiie sassy Sion oo. o6 BRBUnL.. 
Keller, Jr 5 8 710 8.. 
Fleming - 61213810 9.. 
Kirkwood 38 6101012.. 
SET. sicchsu pos tebaneeeckhuben on. oe a0’ 56 De Bcc os 
EY cise tpadohe ixsks tdauwe e600 “x6 ne 11 8 810.. 
Dondena 61357 
Schuster 2 91010 6 
DE Lavciatesasslanvksuuedsaen Sones Kd ieshaa be ae 3 4 2 
SEE “nioluccssbvatessGkndbhated Sh 4.40106 hs oe. ce 845 





At Narberth, 


NarspertH, Pa., Dec. 15.—The Belmont Gun Club shoot 
a 15 live-bird event today at this place. Wolf was high 


with 14, and Emerson, Duffield and Thomas tied on 13. 
The scores: 


DE. <:esGenswusaiva suse kasWwdisheensenall 122210221222222—14 
[ET ! cconkswa dak cvasaeekassneeus 222222222202102—13 
Titlow 







22210222201202—12 


SE cskiv pag bvewwssuiessacen tee eos 222201222201222— : ; 
MDS un AknNosbeninckain spacsecisous 222219021210222— 

DEE ch uueussuads sue onekssscnceeshasssvon 222021222220022— 3 
SCHMIAt ....cceccccccsvccccccervevecvecces 222012222022002—11 


J. Emerson 
Deviney 





. . . -112202220012010—10 
. -212220221120%12—11 
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Agencies: 








North Side Rod and Gun Club. 


Paterson, N. J., Dec. 15.—The conditions were not 
agreeable for comfort or favorable for good shooting. 
The ground was muddy and the air was damp and heavy. 

_Joe Spaeth broke 9% out of 125, while H. —— oroke 
7 out of 100. C. Simonton broke 50 out of 7 

The club will present its regular shoot next "Saturday, 
when a greater percentage of the members will be pres- 
ent, while delegations will be on hand from shooting 
organizations in this section of the State. Preparations 
are also under way for the holiday programme of the 
club, to be held cn Christmas Day, and the indications 
at the present time point to one of the most enjoyable 


and successful events ever presented by the organization. 
The scores: 

Events: t.$ @ 4 8 € 7 

Targets: 10 15 2 25 2 10 15 
Bt RL rao co kobecua las was cecgs ee 8 13 18 15 20 8 13 
I a 9 10 20 19 .. 9 10 
at AME Gu nchavaccusaueseaeeeseue ae 814111 5 8 
OE ERE tu ge. ¢ BD 
Ee EE 7 me ss 8 3 
ee a ror re tory i a 4 4 
ey Ena ac acap eb unsere 2 ee ok oe Oe 
ay WON EE os Sc ccaadatns oe Oe an cs. ve 
WORE non eos cnchasansencaen 3 ear sal aw S. «a 
eS ee 10 14 23 20... 8 13 


At Point Breeze. 


PuHitapevpnra, Pa., Dec. 15.—The scores were not high 
at the shoot held at the Philadelphia Driving Park to- 











day. In the 10-bird handicap, Judge and Muller were 
high with 9. In the 20-live bird match Felix scored 18 
to 17 by Murphy. The birds were strong and fast, mak- 
ing quick and straight shooting an essential. Scores: 
Ha indie: ep, 10 live birds, $5 entrance: 
Judge, © 
~ Mulls 
Aima 
Bodd 
Felix. 30 
Grace, 27 
Franklin, 2 
Murphy, { 
Mulligan, 26 
Match, 20 birds, 30yds. rise, $10 a side: 
Belx .. 0... ccccacsoscccecsccesceces oetemeerlieii0In111212—18 
Murphy ......cccscccscccceccccccee es o2L201121021111022122—17 


Cincinnati, 0., Gun Club. 
Cinx INNATI, 
rontest of the Cincinnati Gun Club to-day were as fol- 
lows: C. O. Le Compte 84, Hesser 78, Fultz 77, Ahlers 
%6, Hanson 64, Gambell 61, Martin 58, Rhodes 58. 
ractice events had scores as follows: Hesses shot at 





O., Dec. 15.—The scores in the 100-target 
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The proof of the Cartridge is in the shooting. The United States Army, 
by careful tests, have proven the V. S. Cartridges to be the most 
accurate and reliable. 


MANUFACTURED BY 


UNITED STATES CARTRIDGE 


LOWELL, MASS., 
497-503 Pearl St., 35-43 Park St, New York. 





100, broke 86; Rhodes (100) 71, Le Compte (75) 62, Han- 
son (75) 54, Fultz (75) 49, Martin (50) 30, Ahlers (25) 17, 
Gambell (25) 15. 


Rifle Range and Gallery. 


Providence Revolver Club. 


Very little outdoor shooting is being done by the 
members at the present time, most of them trying to 
bead form for good work at the galleries by artificial 
ight. 

Mr. B. F. Wilder, one of the cracks of the Manhattan 
Rifle and Revolver Club, New York, was in town last 
Tuesday and hunted us up at the evening shoot. A 
most enjoyable evening was spent, during which Mr. 
Wilder dispensed wisdecm on shooting matters and in- 
cidentally warmed up at the stove sufficiently to shoot a 
few high strings. 

Recent scores by cur members are as follows: 

Rifle practice scores, 0yds., Standard target: 
Luther 87. 

Twenty-five yards, reduced Cregdmoor, military rifles, 
miniature charge: A. B. Coulters 43, 43, 42, 43, 44, 42 


— 





Ss. K. 






48, 40, 40, 42, 48, 46, 42, 42, 41, 44, 43, 48, 43; Edw. C. 
Parkhurst 45, 45, 40, 45, 43, 42, 39, 43, 41; A. C. Hurlburt 
38, 36, 41; H. C. Miller’ 34. 


-22cal. rifles: 
= 241, 239, 
Gardiner 242, 


Twenty-five yards, 
Fred S. Mayo 235, 939, Nas 
239, 245; S. K. Luther 541, 
o4y” 242, 241, 242, 242, 240, bess 

_Twenty- five yards, Standard: 
87, 78, 


evoive Te ce sco Ss 
'R shy or practice scores, 


ring target, 
239, 239, 235, 
1, 245; W. B. 
Mrs. 

Mayo, 80, ‘89, 89, 89, 83, 


50yds., Standard target: Wm. 
Almy 89, 94, 87; Edw. C. Parkhurst 81, 85, 88, 78, 78, 82. 
80, 86; A. B. Coulters 77, 75; H. C. Miller 86, 77, 75. 

Creedmoor count: Almy 49, 50, 47; Parkhurst 46, 48, 
49, 46, 46, 46, 48, 47; Coulters 45, 38, 42, 40; Miller 48, 
45, 45. 

Gallery scores, 20yds., revolver, Standard target: B. F. 
Wilder 87, 87, 83; Willard 87, 83, 80; Miller 79, 77, 76, 83; 
Parkhurst 74, 84, 77, 67, 84. 

The following scores were shot 


in 5-shot strings at 


50yds., on Standard American target: 

Rifle: H. Powel 44, W. H. Tibbetts 40, 39, 36, Dr. 
A. J. Anderson 37. 

Revolver: Almy (pistol) 46, 42; Anderson (pistol) 36. 

Dr. Anderson is a new member of the club, whose 
scores represent his first attempts with the _ target 
weapons, and considering the weather conditions, were 


most creditable. Hurvsurt, Sec’y. 





Owensville Rifle Club. 


Owensvitte, Ind., Dec. 11.—The following 
were made by the Owensville Rifle Club to-day, 


scores 
25yds., 


U. S. A. 


114-116 Market St, San Francisco. 


ITION 








Co., 


German in. ring target, strictly offhand, no 
hip rest. Weather clear, but cold—a little too 
outdoor shooting to be pleasant. 


body or 
cold for 





Oe i EO aia cidcancuaccagxeae 247 248 246 248—1235 
Jas Montgomery ...... 2 244 249 243 247-1231 
Capt H L Strickland 232 —471 

Dec —One hundred shots, German ring target, 


25yd S., offhand: 


J Montgomery. .246 247 246 245 248 247 245 246 246 246—2462 


Harlem Independent Schuetzen Corps. 





Tue regular gallery shoot was held Dec. 12, 25yds., 
otinand, best two scores to count: 

Ring target: 
A P Fegert.....236 238—474 E Modersohn..217 208—425 
C Wembacher. .226 234—460 H_ Behrmann..214 211—425 
H Kraus ‘ 225—456 Monatsberger ..216 206—422 
J Heinrich .. 215—440 P Zugner ..... 215 207—422 
Dr A Muller 216—440 F Weiler 203—420 
W Mensch... 223—440 St Baumann 12 206—418 
G Thomas 2 217—439 J Mauch .221 196—417 
C Tibauth 214438 J J Kayser....204 204—408 
Zackarzowsky. 216—437  . C P Hopf.......2 201—409 
G Hilker ......222 211—433 F Horn .......135 182—367 
J Martin .....2 210—429 J Wiedmann...118 165—283 

At the next shoot a valuable trophy, donated by A. P. 


Fegert will be shot for. The best three bullseyes during 


the season to count 
Bullseve target, degrees: 

A OP SROGs. .ccccccss 32 Chas Meyer .......... 62 
EG TROIRE. hciccccases 3814 H C Hainhorst ....... 74 
DP EE ccadonckuscer 4816 CB ao ecedeecns 76% 
RE EE S66. cccvaseogcs 49 © aicexievi<cacs 82 
| >? eae 51% Ue MRD ks vv as osc cae 90 
a ere 52 DP Ee citicednedeaceds 92 
DP TNS Nav civnsseveuse 5514 H Offermann ........ 99 


New York Schuetzen Corps. 


Tue regular gallery shoot was held Dec. 14, when these 












scores were made at 7dft., offhand: 

Ring target: bs 
G Ludwig +++ + «238 242—480 2 or 233 214—437 
Chas Meyer ...: 7 H D Gobber. 217—434 
J C Bonn... 32—47 H Hesse .-221 212—433 
A P Fegert....233 237—47 G Wehrenberg.219 212—431 
C Niemeyer....233 234—167 D Peyser ......208 232—430 
H Haase ......238 226—464 H Hoenisch....216 213—429 
F Ronn .......207 236—463 Von der Lieth.215 214429 
H D Meyer... .226 236—462 N Beverton.....221 200—421 

3 Zettler.......229 231— 460 F.C Borges... .203 221—424 

F F acompre... .228 2: A Berkmann...213 210—423 
R Ohms C Brinkama....207 216—423 
P Heide Iberger. 297 226—453 J Brinckmann. .208 215—423 
O Schwane- T Schmitt ..... 204 217—421 

WEN Sascars 227 223—450 H Heinecke....212 209—421 
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Used by Mr. E. C. Griffith at ‘the tournament of the Pale-Faces, 
Boston, Dec.-7. Mr. Griffith won the Pale-Face Trophy and 
First Amateur Average; he was also high man at the Welling- 


ton (Mass.) tournament, Nov. 28; score 143 x 150. 


PETERS 


ammunition has made- an unprecedented record in 1906, but 


even greater things may be expected in 1907. 


SHOOT 


ETERS LOADED SHELL 





Camp Life in the Woods. 


And the Tricks of Trapping and Trap Making. Con- 
taining hints on camp shelter, all the tricks and bait 
receipts of the trapper, the use of the traps, with in- 
structions for the capture of all fur-bearing animals. By 
W. Hamilton Gibson. Illustrated. . Cloth, 300 pages. 
Price, $1.00 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


Blackfoot Lodge Tales. 


The Story of a Prairie People. = George Bird Grinnell. 
Cloth. 300 pages.- Price, $1.75. 

Mr. Grinnell has for years been on terms of intimacy 
with two of the three tribes which made up the great 
confederation known as the Blackfoot Nation, and having 
the confidence of the braves and wisest of the old men, 
~ penetrated deep into the secret history of the 
tribe. : 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


Hunting Without a Gun. 


And other papers. By Rowland E. Robinson. With illus- 
aon from drawings by Rachael Robinson. Price, 


This is a collection of papers on different themes con- 
tributed to Forest AND STREAM and other publications, 
and now for the first time brought together. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 











Where not sold by local merchants we ship direct, 
Express Prepaid, upon receipt of price. 


CHICOPEE FALLS, 





ST EVEN S§S 


FAVORITE RIFLE No. 17 


Undoubtedly the best-known and most meritorious small bore Rifle on the market. 


the minimum of Price. Standard length of barrel, 22 inches. 
Rocky Mountain Front and Sporting Rear Sights. 





PRICE, - - 


A perfect little arm 
for man or boy. 


P, O. Box 5668 


New York Office, 98 Chambers Street. 








A maximum of Quality for 


Weight, complete, 44% pounds. Fitted with: 


$6.00 


Send 4 cts. in stamps for 140 page illustrated catalog. A handy 
book of ready reference for all who shoot, or are going to. 


J. STEVENS ARMS AND TOOL COMPANY 


MASSACHUSETTS 
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J] G_Tholke....224 226—450 H Martens ...214 206—420 
A W. Lemcke..232 218-450 A Sibberns ....209 211—420 
H Hainhorst...225 W J Behrens... .193 .227—420 
Te anoscns 212 237—449 H Leopold ....208 211—419 
Hainhorst....223 223—446 BE TRO. ccceces 213. 205—418 
Offermann. ..231 214—445 H Rottger ....212 ..6—418 
B Thomas..... 221 224—445 ee <cckaed 208 208—416 
R Schwane- J Herrmann ...208 208—416 
MORE sctnssen 229 215—444 C Boesch .....210 204—414 
A Beckmann...225 219—444 W Lohmann...207 205—412 
H Kahrs ...... 228 215—443 D Brinckmann.206 202—408 
C Schmitz ..... 222 221—443 H_ Glandorf....205 203—408 
H Michaelsen.230 212—442 H_ Offermann. .204 2083—407 
Dr C Grosch...220 221—441 Leese ...s3:< 208 199—407 
D Schults...... 223 217—440 L L Goldstein.205 201—406 
C Sievers....... 233 216—439 J Woltmann...214 190—404 
H Decker ..... 221 217—438 ¥ 


PUBLISHERS’ DEPARTMENT. 


In this issue of Forest ‘aNnp Stream the Winchester 
Repeating Arms Co., New Haven, Conn., presents a 
full-page advertisement, in which is set forth a minute 
description, with illustrations, of their new high-power 
351 caliber rifle, model of 1907. This rifle was subjected 
to prolonged and severe tests before it was put on the 
market, so that it is up to the high standard of excel- 
lence for which all Winchester products are famous. 





For Out-of-Doors Men. 


Here in Maine, as in every other State, there are thou- 
sands of thoughtful and observing men who roam in 
fields and w s at times, and who see strange and wild 
things concerning the habits of which they wish to learn 
more particulars. At places among open hardwoods and 
neat clearings, perhaps, there are colonies of brown little 
rabbits that go scurrying into underground burrows at 
the approach of human beings. What are the habits and 
methods of life pursued by these animals? Are they 
emong the original natives of America, which were here 
when Columbus arrived, or are they foreigners which 
have been naturalized? And what relation does the rab- 
bit bear to the larger and wilder hares? How many lit- 
ters of offspring does each species bring forth in a 
season? If left to multiply unmolested, which species 
would outstrip its competitor in avoiding “race suicide”? 
And the woodchuck which stands guard at the mouth 
of its burrow, how many baby woodchucks does it nave 
in a year? And how long does it sleep undergroun:1? 
And what is the best way to dress and prepare a fat 
weodchuck for cooking and eating? Of the little mam- 
mals that are common to the Eastern States, which 1s 
the most palatable when roasted, and placed on the table 
—the wccdchuck, the skunk, the muskrat or the hedge- 
hog? Js the meat of the deer fit to eat after the animal 
has eaten from arbor vitae twigs for weeks during the 
cold days of midwinter? How many species of the wild 
ducks, which are common in Maine, are really palatable 
as food for human beings? Where do wild deer teed 
most commonly during the open season ‘when they are 
hunted by thousands of gunners? What is the choscn 
food of deer? Of moose? Why does a fox when started 
by the hounds, run to windward? Why are female 
hounds considered more useful than males for fox 
hunting? 

There are thousands of questions similar to the above 
which many thousands of sensible men and women wish 
to have answered. These men like to talk about such 
matters, and relate their own experience; and perhaps 
dispute the assertions of other men, who are also more or 
less familiar with the subjects. If merchants and clerks 
and bookkeepers who steal two weeks every year from 
their work for thé sake of hunting, or if thousands of 
farmers and country gentlemen who live among natural 
scenes and who wich to learn more—if every natural and 
thoughtful man who lives could get at real facts through 
some paper or magazine, he would buy such a publica- 
tion constantly, and would read it regularly, and every 
time he read the accounts he would feel as if he were 
out in the woods and fields again and living the free, 
glad life which he likes. : 

_ It is safe to say that the one particular publication that 
is devoted to the foregoing and kindred subjects, the 
ge that has won its high place through years of care- 
ul effort, and the paper which is looked to by hunters 
and naturalists as something that is reliable—the chief 

> i TREAM, 2 
fat and informing weekly, which is published fifty-two 
times a year at 346 Broadway, New York city. No 
hunter or fisherman or naturalist or curious seeker into 
the secrets of the woods and fields and waters, can be 
lonesome. while Forrest AND STREAM visits him every 
week.—Virgil G. Eaton in Bangor Daily News. . 





FROG FARM IN WASHINGTON. 


SEATTLE is to have a’ frog farm. R. C. Byers, 
a pioneer restaurant.man of the city, has made 
elaborate preparations for the culture of the frog, 
and promises to market his product this winter. 
He has bought five acres bordering on Haller 

ake, formerly known as Hidden Lake. The 
frog farm proper will have a lake frontage of 
200 fect. For forty feet to the lakeward, a fence 
of wire will’ be constructed to prevent the escape 
of the croaking captives. Mr. Byers has built 
his farm on the marshiest portion of the lake, and 
States that the soil and conditions are such as 
to assure the success of his project. He has im- 
Ported his frogs from the famous Kankakee 
Marsh, in Illinois. The frogs are of the green 
qillfrog type, and when ready for market their 
¢gs will equal those of chickens.—Seattle News. 











f The Perfect 
Single 
« Trigger 


The only single trigger without extra parts on outside of gun. 
Positively will not “‘double” under any condition. 


Safety device controls order of firing. Change from right to 


left—or vice versa—can. be made by movement of finger while gun 
is at shoulder. 


Trigger is not affected by any weather conditions. 
; We will place the Philadelphia Single Trigger—and fully guar- 
antee it—on any standard-made hammerless gun. Write for des- 
criptive booklet. 


PHILADELPHIA SINGLE TRIGGER CO., Olney, Philadelphia, U. S. A. 













423 IS 


Position for- Firing 
First Barrel. 
















Sport and Natural History 
in Moray. 


We have just obtained an excellent copy of Mr. Charles 
St. John’s beautiful book. The volume is one of the 
very handsome publications of Mr. David Douglas, of 
Edinburgh, Scotland, and in a general way, though 
larger, resembles Mr. Charles Whitehead’s “Camp Fires 
of the Everglades.” It is a luxurious book, full of 
beautiful illustrations, and was published at £2 10s. We 
can send this book, express a for $10.25. It will 

t. 


; as This compass is the size of a watch, full nickel case wtth 
make a beautiful Christmas gi 


heavy crystal. Dial accurately indicates north, east, south, 
west, or any degree thereof. Useful on land and water, pre- 
vents you from losing your way. Everybody should have 
one, especially sportsmen. Sent postpaid to introduce our 
big 164 page catalogue se pe of guns, athleticgoods, games 
and novelties, on receipt of 10c. coin or U. S. 2c. stamps. 


N.Y. SPORTING GOODS CO., 17 Warren St., N.Y. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 








| ROWLAND E. ROBINSON’S 
Danvis Books. 


These books have taken their place as classics in the 
literature of New England village and woods life. Mr. 
Robinson’s characters are peculiar, quaint and lovable; 


FERGUSON'S 


THOMAS J. CONROY, 
28 John Street, 


one reads of them now with smiles and now with tears Cor. Nassau St., 
(and need not be ashamed to own to the tears). Mr. New York 
Robinson writes of nature with marvelous insight; his is . 


the a word, the phrase, to make a bit of landscape, a 


scene of outdoors, stand out clear and vivid like a 
startling flashing out from the reader’s own memory. With Silver Plated 
eet cee 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. ‘Atechments. 








UNIVERSAL LAMP, f 
For Sportsmen’s use. Combines Head 
ack (Front and Top), Boat Jack, Fishing, 
mp, Belt and Dash Lamp, Hand Lan- 
tern, etc. 


Shot EXCELSIOR LAMP, 

For Night Driving, Hunting, Fishing, etc. 
Is adjustable to any kind of dash or vehi- 
cle. Send stamp for Illustrated Catalogue 
and address all orders Lamp 


POLO! POLO!! 


Eroom’s Polo Sticks and Balls 


Field, Cover and Trap Shooting. 


By Captain Adam H. Bogardus, Champion Win 
ef the World. Embracing Hints for Skilled Marks- 
men; Instruction for Young Sportsmen; Haunts and 
Habits of Game Birds; Flight and Resorts of Water- 
fowl; Breeding and Breaking of Dogs. Cloth, 444 
pages. Price, $2.00. 








“Field, Cover and Trap-Shooting” is a book of instruc- 
tion, and of that best of all instruction, where the teacher 
draws from his own rich experience, incident, anecdote 


Patent Reflecting Lamps 





and moral to illustrate and emphasize his teaching. The 
scope of the book—a work of nearly 500 pages—is shown 
by this list of chapters: 


Guns and Their Proper Charges. Pinnated Grouse 


Shooting. i Pinnated Grouse a Quail 
shooting. hooting the Woodcock. The Snipe and 
Snipe Shooting. Golden Plover. Curlew and Gray 


Plover. Wild Ducks and Western Duck Shooting. Wild 
Geese, Cranes and Swans. Wild Turkey and Deer Shoot- 
ing. The Art of Shooting on the Wing. Shooting Dogs— 
Breeding and Breaking. Pigeon Shooting—Trap-Shoot- 
ing. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


and other Countries where the game is played. 
Our Sticks are used by all crack players. 


Prices moderate. Good terms to large Buyers 


EROOM @ CO., Polo Specialists, 
CALCUTTA, INDIA. 


z < are known all over India, South Africa, Australia, 
HUE 
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“THE FINEST GUN IN THE WORLD" 


Guaranteed to shoot a 
smokeless powders and 
never shoot loose. 


Spiral top-lever and main-springs guaranteed 
never to break. 







Fewer parts in its mechanism and these parts bigger and stronger than any other. The 
only double gun made in America that ever equalled the best imported makes in work- 
manship, balance, finish and all the fine points of gun-making that go to make up a 
strictly fine gun. See one before you buy. Made only by 


A. H. FOX GUN COMPANY, Philadelphia, Pa. 


Not connected with The Philadelphia Arms Company 





We wish all our friends a 


Merry Christmas 


AND A 


Happy New Year 


and take this opportunity of thanking all our customers . 
for favoring us during this busiest and biggest of all 
years, and we hope during the coming year to be better 
able to take care of their valued orders. .. .. ." 


Schoverling, Daly @ Gales 


302-304 BROADWAY, - NEW YORK. 











Trap Shooting Supplies of all Descriptions. Blue Rock Targets and 
Traps. Special attention given to the securing of special guns, loads 


and equipments. 
| KIRKWOOD BROS.., 
23 Elm Street, - - - - Boston, Mass. 
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|A $10,000 BOOK FOR $2]: 


Second, revised, enlarged edition of our Hunters’ and Trappers’ 
Guide, 350 pages, durably bound in leather.and gold, 250 pictures illus- 
trating all fur-bearing animals, modern and ancient traps. Reveals 
hunters’ and trappers’ secrets. How and where to hunt and trap profit- Fa 
ably. This encylopedia of hunting and trapping is highly indorsed by | 7 Mm 
sportsmen of national reputation. Price, $2.00. To our shippers, $1.25. 

We pay 1Oto SOpercent more for Furs and Hides thanyou lw, JA 
can get at home. Write for market reports, price list and shipping tags. it 
F 


ANDERSCH BROS., Dept. 56, Minneapolis, Minn. 
ay 
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When writing say you saw the ad. in “Forest and Stream.” 
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ADVENTURES OF JAMES SMITH. 
Continued from page 987. 


instantly felled him to the ground. Recovering 


himself instantly, Smith sprang to his feet, and 
started forward again, when a handful of sand 
was thrown in his eyes, which, in addition to the 
great pain, completely blinded him. He still 
attempted to grope his way through; but was 
again knocked down and beaten with merciless 
severity. He soon became insensible under such 
barbarous treatment. 

On recovering his senses, he found himself, 
beaten to a jelly, and unable to move a limb, in 
the hospital of the fort, under the hands of a 
French surgeon. Here he was soon visited by 
one of his captors, the same who had given him 
the advice on commencing the race, and who 
now inquired, with some appearance of interest, 
if he “felt very sore.” 

Young Smith replied, that he had been bruised 
almost to death; and his savage friend assured 
him, that he had merely experienced the cus- 
tomary greeting of the Indians to their prisoners, 

Smith rapidly recovered, and was soon able 
to walk on the battlements of the fort. On the 
morning of the ninth of July, he observed an 
unusual bustle. The Indians, armed and painted, 
stood in crowds at the great gate. Many bar- 
rels of powder, ball and flints, were brought out 
to them, from which the warriors helped them- 
selves to such articles as they required. They 
were soon joined by a small detachment of 
French regulars, when the whole party marched 
off together. He soon learned, that they were 
proceeding against Braddock, who was now 
within a few’ miles of the fort. In the after- 
noon an Indian runner arrived, announcing that 
the battle had not yet ended, but that Braddock’s 
men had been surrounded and were shot down 
in heaps by an invisible enemy; that instead of 
flying at once, or rushing upon their concealed 
foe, they appeared completely bewildered, and 
huddled .together in the center of the ring. It 
was probable that, before sundown, there would 
not be a man of them alive. 

This intelligence fell like a thunderbolt upon 
Smith, who now saw no hope of rescue from the 
savages, and looked forward to nothing but tor- 
ture, or-endless captivity. About sunset, he 
heard at a distance the well-known scalp-halloo, 
followed by wild, quick, joyful. shrieks, and ac- 
companied by long firing. This, too surely, an- 
nounced the fate of the day: About dusk, the 
party returned to the fort, driving before them 
twelve British regulars, stripped naked, and with 
their faces painted black—a sign that the un- 
happy wretches were devoted to death. 

Next came the Indians displaying their bloody 
scalps, of which they had immense numbers, and 
dressed in the scarlet coats, sashes, and military 
hats of the officers and soldiers. Behind all came 
a train of baggage horses, laden with piles ot 
scalps, canteens, and all the accoutrements of 
war. The savages appeared frantic with Joy, 
dancing, yelling, brandishing their red  toma- 
hawks, and waving their scalps in the air, while 
the great guns of the fort replied to the incessant 
discharge of rifles without, he says, that it looked 
as if the infernal regions had given a_ holiday. 
and turned loose their inhabitants upon the upper 
world, 

The most melancholy spectacle was the band 
of prisoners. They appeared dejected and anx- 
ious. Poor fellows! They had but a few months 
before left London at the command of their 
superiors, and we may imagine their feelings a 
the strange and dreadful spectacle. around them. 
The yells of delight and congratulations were 
scarcely over, when those of vengeance begat 
The devoted prisoners, British regulars, were 
led out from the fort to the banks of the Alle 
gany, and, to the eternal disgrace of the French 
commandant, were there burnt to death, one 
after the other, with the most awful torments. 
Smith stood upon the battlements’ and witnessed 
the horrid spectacle. It took place so near the 
fort, that the screams of anguish from the vic 
tims must have rung in the ears of the inhumal 
Frenchman! : 

Two or three days after this affair, most 
the Indian tribes dispersed and returned to theif 
homes, as is usual with them after a great ane 
decisive battle. Young Smith was demanded 







of 
it 


ol 


Dec. 22, 1906.] 





the French by the tribe by whom he had been 
captured, and was immediately surrendered into 
their hands. 

The party embarked in canoes, and ascended 
the Allegany River, as far as a small Indian 
town about forty miles above Fort Du Quesne. 
There they abandoned their canoes, and striking 
into the woods, traveled in a western direction 
until they arrived at a considerable Indian town, 
in what is now the State of Ohio. This village 
was called Tullihas, and was situated upon the 
western branch of the Muskingum. 

During the whole of this period, Smith suffered 
much anxiety, from the uncertainty of his future 
fate, but at this town all doubt was removed. 
On the morning of his arrival, the principal 
members of the tribe gathered around him; and 
one old man, with much gravity, began to pluck 
out his hair by the roots, while the others looked 
on in. silence, smoking their pipes with great 
deliberation. 


Smith did not understand the design of this 
singular ceremony, but submitted very patiently 
to the man’s labors, who performed the opera- 
tion of picking him, with great dexterity, dip- 
ping his fingers in ashes, occasionally, in order 
to take a better hold. In a very few moments 
Smith’s head was bald, with the exception of a 
single long tuft upon the center of his crown, 
called the scalp-lock. This was carefully planted 
in such a manner as to stand upright, and was 
ornamented with several silver brooches. His 
ears and nose were then bored by the old Indian, 
with his usual gravity, and then ordered to strip; 
which being done, his naked body was painted 
with various fantastic colors, and a breech-cloth 
fastened round his loins. A belt of wampum was 
placed around his neck, and silver bands around 
his right arm. 

To all this, Smith submitted with much 
anxiety, being totally ignorant of their customs, 
and dreading lest, like the British prisoners, he 
had been stripped and painted for the stake. His 
alarm was increased, when an old chief arose, 
took him by the arm, and leading him out into 


the open: air, gave three shrill whoops, and was | 


immediately surrounded by all the inhabitants 
of the village, warriors, women and children. 

The chief then addressed the crowd in a long 
speech, still holding Smith by the hand. When 
he had ceased speaking, he led the captive for- 
ward, and delivered him into the hands of three 
young Indian girls, who, grappling him with- 
out ceremony, pulled him toward the river which 
ran at the foot of the hill, dragged him into 
the water up to his breast, and, all three sud- 
denly clapping their hands upon his head, at- 
tempted to put him under. Utterly desperate 
at the idea of being drowned by these forward 
young ladies, Smith made a manful resistance. 
The squaws persevered, and a prodigious splash- 
ing of water took place amid loud peals of 
laughter from the shore. 

At length one of the squaws became alarmed 
at the furious struggles of the young white man, 
and cried out earnestly several. times, “No hurt 
you! no hurt you!” Upon this agreeable intel- 
ligence, Smith’s resistance ceased; and these 
gentle creatures plunged him under the water, 
and scrubbed him from head to foot with equal 
zeal and perseverance. As soon as they had 
finished, they led him ashore, and presented him 
to the chief, shivering with cold and dripping 
with water. 

The Indians then dressed him in a ruffled 
shirt, leggins and moccasins, variously orna- 
mented; seated him upon a bearskin, and gave 
him a pipe, tomahawk, some tobacco, a pouch, 
‘lint and steel. The chiefs then took their seats 
by his side, and smoked for -several minutes in 
deep silence, when the eldest delivered a speech, 
through an interpreter, in the following words: 
“My son, you are now one of us. Hereafter you 
have nothing to fear. By an ancient custom, you 
have been adopted in the room of a brave man, 
who has fallen; and every drop of white blood 
has been washed from your veins. We are now 
your brothers, and are bound by our laws to love 
you, to defend you, and to avenge your injuries, 
as much as if you had been born among us.” 

. He was then introduced to the members of the 
family, into which he had been adopted, and 
Was received by the whole of them with lively 
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LEFEVER WON HIGHEST 
POSSIBLE HONORS, 1905 


American Handicap—score 99-100 


GRAND 


Preliminary Handicap—score 98-100 


Canadian Handicap—score 49-50 
and is already well started on its 


VICTORIOUS CAMPAIGN OF 1906. 


AMATEURS SHOOTING LEFEVER 
Won Kansas State Championship 
Won Pennsylvania State Championship 
Won Montana State Championship 
Improve Your Score by Shooting Lefever Arms Co. Gun. 
Send for catalogue. 


LEFEVER ARMS COMPANY,~ - 


Syracuse, N. Y. 




















Splendid performance with 


The Parker Gun. 


O. N. Ford, shooting at 3055 targets, scored 2887 
—9444%—with a straight run of 190, 





Where will you find a gun better made? 
We are in business to serve YOU 


‘PARKER BROTHERS, ™ 3! Sher, Street, Meriden, Conn. 






We are pleased to give 
catalogue and informa- 
tion free for the asking. 






ROALD LOLI LE 








DISEASES OF DOGS. 


Nursing vs. Dosing. 


A Treatise on the Care of Dogs in Health and Disease. 
By S. Hammond (“Shadow), author of “Training 
vs. Breaking.” 161 pages. Cloth. Price, $1.00, 

This work, from the pen of “Shadow,” will have a 
hearty welcome. It comes from one who writes from full 
knowledge. “The results of more than fifty years of 
experience are here. given,” writes the author, “and I 
assure the reader than no course of. conduct is advised, 
no treatment recommended, no remedy prescribed, ‘that 
has not been thoroughly tried and tested by the writer, 
and is believed to be entirely trustworthy in every re- 
spect.” Sent postpaid on receipt of price, $1.00. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 





A Big-Game and Fish Map of New 
Brunswick. 


We have had prepared by the official draughtsman of 
New Brunswick a map of that Province, giving the local- 


' ities where big game—moose and. caribou—are most 


abundant, and also the streams in which salmon are 
found, and the rivers and lakes which abound in trout. 
Price, 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 





Dixon's Graphite for Sportsmen 


A lubricant and preservative; for fishing rods and reels; 
for gunlocks and barrels; for row, sail and motor boats, 
lets “Graphite Afloat and Afield” and ‘‘Dixon’s 
Motor Graphite” free on request, 
Jersey City, N. J. 


JOSEPH DIXON CRUCIBLE CO., + 















THE RECOGNIZED AUTHORITY 


GAME LAWS IN BRIEF 


A Digest of the Statutes 
of the United States and 
Canada governing the 
taking of game and fish. 
Compiled from original 
and official sources - for 
the practical guidance of 
sportsmen and anglers. 
The Brief is complete; it 
covers all the States and 
Provinces, and gives all 
provisions as to seasons 
for fish and game, the 
imitations as to size or 
number, transportation, export, non-resident 
licenses, and other restrictions, for the prac- 
tical guidance of sportsmen and anglers. 

It is revised to date, and is correct and 
reliable. 

“If the Brief says so, you may depend on it.” 
A standing reward is offered for finding an 
error in the Brief. 


PRICE 25 CENTS. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO. 
346 Broadway, New York 





“If you are wise” 
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The ‘SMITH GUN won the Grand American Handicap, 1902-1906. 
AUTOMATIC EJECTOR, fitted with the HUNTER ONE-TRIGGER won the Grand 
Eastern Handicap in Philadelphia. You can’t miss them with a SMITH. Send for Art Catalogue. 


THE HUNTER ARMS CO., Fulton, N. Y. 










Why is the HZar/in 12 
Wie Tankin V2 














steel or of ‘* Special Smokeless Steel.” 







is full of other valuable gun lore. 











THE BLACKFEET INDIANS. 


Persons whose interest in Walter B. Anderson's story “In the Lodges of the Blackfeet” is 
sufficient to make them wish to know more about this interesting people, should read 


Blackfoot Lodge Tales 


BY GEORGE BIRD GRINNELL. 


This volume, of more than 300 pages, gives a full history of the Blackfoot nation from 
primitive times down to the present day. It deals very fully with their legendary history 
and their mythic and religious stories; tells how they used to live, to hunt, to go to war, 
describes their social organization, and from cover to cover is a complete history of one of 
the bravest and most warlike of the Western Indian tribes.. Price, $1.75. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 346 Broadway, New Yors 


LOG CABINS AND COTTAGES; syiitss wits. ris sts 
This work covers the field of building for the woods from the simplest shelters to the most elaborate cottages, 


cabins and houses. The details and directions are very specific and easily comprehended, and the illustrations 
are so numerous and so taking that one will be sure to find in them something to his taste. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY 








When writing say you saw the ad. in “Forest and Stream.” 


The SMITH 


eR ip Re NaN 
Marlin sborguns are made of best material. obtainable {or the purpose 


td ey, ey 
Perit ie are cut from solid steel drop-forgings; the barrels aze of epecial rolled 


Send six cents for our catalogue, which explains every ZZardin in detail and 


The Marlin Prearms Co.) Y  Nee tare, Cons. 


demonstrations of regard. In the evening he 
received an invitation to a great feast; and was 
there presented with a wooden bowl and spoon, 
and directed to fill the former from a huge kettle 
of boiled corn and hashed venison. The even- 
ing concluded with a war-dance, and the next 
morning, the warriors of the tribe assembled, 
and leaving one or two hunters to provide for 
their families in their absence, the rest marched 
for the frontiers of Virginia. In leaving the vil- 
lage, the warriors observed the most profound 
silence, with the exception of their leader, who 
sung the traveling-song, as it is called; and when 
some distance off, they discharged their rifles 
slowly, and in regular succession, beginning in 
front and ending with the rear. 

As soon as the warriors had left them, Smith 
was invited to a dance, in which the Indian boys 
and young unmarried squaws assembled, and 
amused themselves for several hours. They 
formed in two lines, facing each other, at the 
distance of about twenty feet. One of the young 
men held a: gourd in his hand, filled with pebbles 
or beads, which he rattled in such a manner as 
to produce music. All the dancers singing in 
concert with their leader, moved forward in a 
line until the parties met; then they retired, and 
repeated the same exercise for hours without the 
least variation. 


With the Indians, it is uniformly the custom 
to invite every visitor to eat, as soon as he enters 
the wigwam; and, if he refuses, they are much 
offended, regarding it as an evidence of hostility 
to them, and contempt for their housekeeping. 
Smith, ignorant of this circumstance, was some- 
times ‘pressed. to eat twenty times in a day, and, 
observing their dark and suspicious glances when 
he declined their hospitality, he endeavored at 
length to satisfy them, at the risk of stuffing 
himself to death. Making it a point to eat with 
all who invited him, he soon found himself in 
great favor, and in the course of a week after 
his adoption, an old chief honored him with an 
invitation to dine with him. Smith readily con- 
sented. ‘ 


At the distance of a few miles fon the vil- 
lage, they discovered a number of buffalo tracks. 
The old Indian regarded them attentively, and 
followed them with great caution, stopping fre- 
quently to listen, and rolling his eyes keenly in 
every direction. Smith, surprised at this singu- 
lar conduct, asked him why he did not push on 
more rapidly, and endeavor to get a_ shot. 
“Hush!” said the Indian, shaking his head, “may 
be buffalo—may be Catawba.’ 

Having at length satisfied himself that they 
were really buffalo, he pushed on more rapidly, 
and on the way assigned his reasons for his 
hesitation. He said, that the Catawbas had long 
been at war with his tribe, and were the most 
cunning and wicked nation in the world. That 
a few years ago, they had secretly approached 
his camp in the night, and sent out a few of 
their spies, mounted upon buffalo hoofs, who 
walked round their camp and then returned to 
the main body. That, in the morning, he and his 
warriors, perceiving their tracks, supposed a herd 
of buffalo to be ahead of them, and moved on 
rapidly in pursuit. That they soon fell into the 

ambuscade, were fired on by the Catawbas, and 
many of them killed. The Catawbas, however, 
quickly gave way, and were pursued by his 
young men with great eagerness. But they had 
taken the precaution to stick a number of slender 
reeds in the grass, sharpened like a pen, and 
dipped in rattlesnake’s poison, so that, as his 
young men pursued them eagerly, most ‘of them 
were artifically snakebitten and lamed. That the 
Catawbas turned upon them, overpowered them, 
and took the scalps of all who had been, lamed 
by the reeds. The old man concluded by shak- 
ing his head, and declaring, that “Catawba was 
very bad Indian—a perfect devil for mischief.” 

A few days afterward, Smith was so unfor- 
tunate as to fall into discredit with these simple 
people. He had been directed to go out and 
kill some venison for the squaws and children, 
who had suffered for several days, during the 
absence of the greater part ef the warriors. As 
this was the first time that he had been intrusted 
with so weighty a commission alone, he was 
anxious to signalize his hunt by an unusual dis 
play of skill and enterprise. He, therefore, 
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struck boldly into the woods, and, at a few miles’ 
distance, falling upon a fresh buffalo trail, he 
pushed on for several miles with great eager- 
ness. Despairing at length, however, of over- 
taking them, as the evening came on, he began 
to retrace his steps, and, as he had taken a con- 
siderable circuit, he determined to cut across the 
hills, and reach the village by a shorter way. 
He soon became inextricably involved in the 
mazes of the forest, and at dark found himself 
completely bewildered. He fired- his gun re- 
peatedly, in the hope of being heard, but his 
signal was unanswered, and he wandered through 
the woods the whole night, unable to find his 
way home. : 

Early in the morning, the Indians, suspecting 
that he had deserted, started in pursuit, but 
observing the zigzag manner in which the young 
woodsman had marched, they soon became satis- 
fied of the truth, and their anger was changed 
to laughter and contempt. Smith was found, but 
his rifle was taken from him, and a bow and 
arrow, the weapons of a boy, were placed in his 
hands. Though still treated with undiminished 
kindness by all, yet it was evidently mingled 
with compassion and contempt for his ignorance 
of the woods. 

He was now placed under the particular care 
of Tontileaugo, his adopted brother, and a re- 
nowned hunter and warrior. With the aid of 
his directions, he soon learned all the mysteries 
of hunting. He trapped beaver, killed deer, 
bear and buffalo, with great skill and readiness, 
and, in the course of the winter, rose consider- 
ably in reputation. The warriors were still ab- 
sent, and the women and children depended on 
them entirely for subsistence. 

At times they were three days without food, 
particularly when the snow became hard, and the 
noise, which they made in walking on the crust 
frightened the deer, so that they would not 
come within gunshot. The only resource then 
was, to seek for bear trees; that is, for large 
hollow trees in which bears lay concealed during 
the winter. The hole is generally from thirty 
. to fifty feet from the ground, and the hunters are 
often compelled to climb up and apply fire, in 
order to drive bruin out, who obstinately main- 
tains his ground, until nearly stifled with smoke; 
and then, snuffling and growling, he shows him- 
self at the mouth of the hole for a little fresh 
air. The hunter stations himself below, and fires 
upon him as soon as he appears. Toward spring, 
the survivors generally return, and game is then 
killed in abundance. 





Routes for Sportsmen. 
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Only 
Direct All-water Route 
between 


New York, Boston and 
Charleston, S.C., Jacksonville, Fla. 


St. Johns River service between Jacksonville, 
Palatka, De Land, Sanford, Enterprise, Fla., 
and intermediate iandings. The “Clyde Line’’ 
is the favorite route between NewYork, Boston, 
Philadetphia, and Eastern Points, and Charles- 5 
ton. S.C.,and Jacksonville, Fia.,makingdirect J 
\ connection forall points Southand Southwest 
\. FasModernSteamships, Superior Service 
\ Theo. G. Eger, V.P.&G.MM. 
? General Office, Pier 36, N.R. 
~ Branch,290 Broadway |, 








Most Americans are connoisseurs in Cocktails—and a con- 
noisseur’s taste demands uniformity in the flavor, strength 
and mixing of his favorite drink. There’s only one kind 
of uniformly good cocktaii—CLUB COCKTAILS. Bar 
cocktails are slap-dash guesswork—good by, accident, bad 
by rule—but never smooth or uniform to a cultivated 
taste. CLUB COCKTAILS are scientifically blended 
from choicest liquors, aged and mellowed to delicious 
flavor and aroma. Insist on CLUB. ’ 


Seven varieties—each one perfect. 
Of all Good ‘Grocers and Dealers. 


G. F. HEUBLIN & BRO., Sole Props. 
Hartford “ New York London 


GO TO 


Homosassa, Fla. 


A SPORTSMAN’S PARADISE. 
Hunting and Fishing. Wild Game. 


Deer, Panther, Bear, Raccoons, Wildcat, Rabbits, Opossum, 
Wild Turkey, Ducks. Fish in abundance. 


THE RENDEZVOUS, 


NEW HOTEL. 80cres. Tropical Park. Southern and 
eastern exposure on Homosassa River, Sunny outside sleeping 
rooms. Booklet on request. W. S. LOWRY, Manager. 


Open Dec. 1, 1906. 


Duck, Quail and Rabbit Shooting 
at Bayport, Long Island. 
Dogs, guns and ammunition furnished; moderate charges; 
best accommodations. Apply 
HENRY STOKES, Darpert Hotel, Bayport, L. I. 


‘TOWER HILL FARM. 


will accommodate sportsmen for the season, November 
1st to March Ist. Quail, woodcock and other game. 
Good dogs and team. Comfortable Southern home. En- 
eae with One party at a time. I. M. TULL, 
inston, N. C, " 




















SHOOTING, FISHING and BOATING. 


Sportsmen who desire a home on the sea shore where there is 
good shooting, fishing and boating, write for information to 
E. M. MAXWELL. Cardinal, Mathews County, Va. 





Currituck Sound—Sportsmen’s Home. 


Game plentiful; geese, swans, ducks of all kinds. This 
land is in the center of the Swan Island property. I 
bait my land with corn and rice. Rates per day, $4, 
uides, board, decoys. L. R. WHITE, Corolla, N. C. 
his property is for sale. 26 





Having some 25,000 acres of exclusive shooting privileges. 
a number of trained quail, wild turkey and deer dogs, 
competent *guides, first-class accommodations and livery. 
I am offering to the sportsman accommodations, hunt- 
ing lands, guides and trained dogs for the hunting of 
quail, wild turkey and deer, taking charge of every ar- 
rangement from their stepping off of train at my place 
to their departure from same. A few well-broken quail 
Northern references given. Game: Quail, 
deer and wild turkeys. Open season: Nov. 1 to Feb. 1. 
For further information address DR. H. L. ATKINS, 
Boydton, Va. 





When writing say you saw the -adv. in 


“Forest and Stream.” 


Hotels for Sportsm en. 


Hunters’ Lodge 


Luxurious Winter Home for 
Gentlemen and Ladies. 


Abundance of Quail! 
Unlimited Shooting Grounds! 


' Not a Cheap Place. 
FRANK A. BOND,, Buies, N. C. 


Brooxting, Mass., Jan. 30, 1906. 
Col. Fred A. Olds, Raleigh, N. C.: . 


- My Dear Srr—Having just returned from a visit 
to Gen’l F. A. Bond, Hunters’ Lodge, N. C., I 
hasten to thank you for having put me in com- 
munication with that gentleman. Certainly no one 
could ask more than a comfortable home, a luxu- 
rious table, pleasant society and an abundance of 
¢ within easy reach; and all of this General 
ond offers those who are fortunate enough to be 
his guests, and when in addition to this, one finds 
his charges extremely moderate, it is certainly 
what you described as a “Bonanza.” Thanking you 
again for your valuable assistance, I am yours 
faithfully, 
(S) ArgtHur L. WALKER. 





Ghe MECKLENBURG HOTEL 
and GAME PRESERVES. 


The Sportsman’s Paradise. 


Quail, Turkey, Rabbits, Squirrels, Deer. 
ennel of Fine Pointers and Setters. Kennel of Fine 
Foxhounds, 

Excellent Livery and Guides. 

_Hotel Modern—Steam-heated, Electric-lighted. Rooms 
single or en suite. Sun Parlors. 

Private Baths. Baruch System of Medicinal Baths. 

Noted MINERAL WATERS.— Mecklenburg Lithia 
and Chloride Calcium, free to guests. 

Splendid Golf Course, ‘Bowling, Riding, Driving. 

rite for Booklet and other descriptive Literature. 


Ghe MECKLENBURG MINERAL SPRINGS CO., 
Chase City, Va. 


BAGLEY FARM, 


Bagley’s Mills, Va. 
Philadelphia Representative, 444 So. 43d Street. 


La Crosse, or South Hill stations; 6 hours from Washing- 
ton, D. C., on Seaboard Ry. 20,000 acres of shooting land 
for guests. Positively the best quail, turkey and deer 
——s in the South. Guides, dogs and horses 7 
nished. 








HOTEL GRACE, 


Clarksville, Mecklenburg County, Va. 


The ideal quail hunter’s home. Also deer, duck, geese, 
turkey, etc. Deer season, Oct. 1 to Jan. 1. Quail and 
other game, season Nov. 1 to Feb, 1. Large areas for 
hotel, guests. Modern hotel, with water-works, inside 
toilets, electric bells, etc. Fine place for sportsmen and 


‘their families. Experienced guides and good dogs. Address, 


W. F. SNEAD, Prop., Clarksville, Mecklenburg Co., Va. 


WILDFOWL SHOOTING. 


Containing Scientific and Practical Descriptions of 
Wildfowl; Their Resorts, Habits, Flights, and the Most 
Successful Method of Hunting Them. Treating of the 
selection of guns for wildfowl shooting, how to load, aim 
and to use them; decoys, and the proper manner of 
using them; blinds, how and where to construct them; 
boats, how to use and build them scientifically; re- 
trievers, their characteristics, how, to select and train 
them. By William Bruce a. Iliustrated. 373 
pages. Price, in cloth, $1.50; half morocco, $2.50. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


Canoe Handling and Sailing. 


The Canoe: History, Uses, Limitations and Varieties, 

Practical Management and Care, and Relative Facts. 
Illustrated. Cloth, 
New and revised edition, 








By C. Bowyer’ Vaux (“Dot’’). 
168 pages. Price, 
with additional matter. 
A complete manual for the management of the canoe. 
Everything is made eee to the veriest novice, and 
Mr. Vaux proves. himself one of those successful in- 
structors who communicate their own enthusiasm to their 
pupils. 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 
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Taxidermists. 


SAVE YOUR TROPHIES. 


Write for our Illustrated Catalogue, 


“Heads and Horns.” 


It gives directions for preparing and preserving Skins, 
Antlers, etc. Also prices for Heads and Rugs, Birds and 
Fish, and all kinds of work in Taxidermy. 


Ward's Natural Science Establishment, 
ROCHESTER, N. Y. ; 


J. KANNOFSKY, 
PRACTICAL GLASS BLOWER 


OC 


and Manufacturer of 
Artificial eyes for birds, animals and manufacturing pur- 
poses a specialty. Send for prices. All kinds of skulls for 
the fur trade. 369 Canal St., New York. 


Please mention Forest anp STREAM. 
ROWLAND. 


TAXIDERMIST, 


A specialty in mounting Moose, Elk, Caribou and Deer 
heads. Call and examine work. 


No. 182 SIXTH AVENUE, 

























Tel. 4205 Chelsea. Near 13th St. NEW YORK 
FRED SAUTER, Taxidermist. 

— : Established 1860. 

Se ie Formerly No. 3 

& i. re ee- No. William St., 





Removed to 
42 Bleecker St., 
y cor. Elm St., 
5 i ee will continue to 
please customers 
with the best durable work.. Also carry large assortment of Game 
Heads, Rugs and attractive groups, for sale and to rent. 


TAXIDERMISTS 


Dealers in Supplies, Glass Eyes, and 
all materials used by the trade. 
All kinds of Game Heads purchased 
inthe raw. Mounted specimens for 
sale. Send for Catalogue. 


THE M ABBOTT FRAZAR CO. 


93 SUDBURY ST. 
BOSTON, MASS. 


—— 





mm Dept. 2 


RAW FURS WANTED. 


Highest cash prices. Send for circular. E. G. BAKER, 
& SON, 116 South Water St., Providence, R. 1. 











Property for Sale 


For Rent to Sportsmen, 


A shooting lodge on a rice plantation. House completely 
furnished. Servants, horses, cows. Apply 
MRS. PENNINGTON, 
Chicora Wood, Georgetown Co., 


FOR SALE. 
One share “Big Lake Shooting Club.” Club House at 
Big ¢, Mississippi Co., Arkansas. A rare chance for 


duck shooters. Full particulars JOSEPH N. PATTER- 
N, care Forest and Stream. 





Wants and Exchanges. 
WANTED. 
FIRST-CLASS FISHING ROD MAKER. Apply to 


the ABERCROMBIE & FITCH CO., &7 Reade St, 
New York City. 


_ blae&x bass commercially in the United States. 








For Sale. | 


Small-Mouth Black Bass | 


We have the only establishment dealing in young small-mouth 
igorous young 
bass tn various sizes ranging from advanced fry to 3 and 4-inch 
fingertings for stocking purposes. 


Waramaug Small-Mouth Black Bass Hatchery. 
Correspondence invited. Send for circulars. Address 


HENRY W. BEEMAN, New Preston, Conn. 


BROOK TROUT. 


Eggs, fry, yearlings and two-year-olds, for stockin; 
peeks and lakes. “Address NEW ENGLAND TROUt 
FARM, Plympton, Mass. 


BROOK TROUT. 


It will pay you to correspond with me before buying 
eggs, fry or yearlings in any quantity. I guarantee a 
safe delivery anywhere. Crystal Spring Trout Farm. 
L. B. HANDY. So. Wareham, Mass. 


BROOK TROUT ¢..¢! 2s" 25, “9 
brooks and lakes. B 
trout eggs in any quantity, warranted delivered anywhere 
in fine condition. Correspondence solicited. 
THE PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT CO. 
Plymouth, Mass. 


BROOK TROUT FOR SALE. 


We have constantly on hand 
fine supply of Brook Trout, 
all sizes for Seemeomeees. 
Also for table use at ey 
pound. Visitors privileged to 
catch own trout. 
PARADISE BROOK . . 

TROUT CO., Parkside, Pa., Henryville R.R. Station. 




















THE BROOKDALE TROUT CANNOT BE BEAT 
for stocking ponds and streams. For the next few 
weeks we will make a very low price on young fry and 
large fish. Also re a _ 
BROOKDALE TROUT CO., Kingston, Mass. 


LIVE QUAIL. 


Positively Western birds. Shipments commence October 
. Early deliveries advised. Also pheasants, rabbits, etc. 
Established 1838. : 

E. B. WOODWARD, 302 Greenwich St., New York. 








Trained ferrets; ferret harness, muzzles, sacks, rabbit net; 
ferret and pheasant books. WALLACE & SON, Lucas, 


io. 


LIVE WILD WHITE CANADIAN HARES CHEAP. 
WALTER R. SOPER, Bucksport, Me. tf 





Pheasants, quail, deer, partridges, swans, peafowl, foxes, 
ferrets. UNITED STATES PHEASANTRY, Pough- 
keepsie, N. Y. 





Live Game 

















for stocking game preserves and parks. 
Now in season: Partridges, Pheasants, 
Capercailzies, Black Game, Roe Deer, 
Fallow Deer, Red Deer, Wild Boars, 
Hares, Rabbits, Foxes, etc., etc. ' 

Our specialty the celebrated Hungarian 
Game. We will bring over another large 
consignment of Hungarian Partridges 
and other game about middle of January 
under personal” care of experienced 
keepers. Kindly place your orders in 
time. Write for price list to 


Messrs. WENZ @ MACKENSEN, 
Yardley, Pa. : 
Agents for 


JULIUS MOHR, JR. 


Ulm, Germany, 


Exporter of all kinds of wild animals, live game, orna- 
mental water fowl, fancy pheasants, shoot- 
ing pigeons, etc., etc. 





During the months of August and September, 
the warriors, as Smith found, were accustomed 
to abandon themselves to laziness, dancing, and 
gaming. They could rarely be roused even 
to hunt, so long as their cornfields furnished 
them food. They might generally be seen lying 
down in idle contemplation, dancing with their 
squaws, playing at football, or engaged in a 
gatne resembling dice, of which they were im- 
moderately fond. War and hunting were their 
only serious occupations, and all the drudgery 
of life devolved upon the squaws. One day, 
Smith gave great offense to the warriors by tak- 
ing a hoe into his hands, and working with the 
squaws for half an hour at a time when they 
were engaged in planting corn. The men repri- 


-manded him with some severity for his industry, 


observing that it was degrading to a warrior to 
be engaged in labor like a squaw; and, for the 
future, he must learn to demean himself more 
loftily, always remembering that he was a mem- 
ber of a warlike tribe and a noble family. 

_ If a warrior, upon entering a strange wigwam, 
is not immediately invited to eat, he considers 
himself deeply affronted, although he may have 
just risen from a meal at home. It is thought 
tude and churlish not to set before the guest 
their greatest delicacies, such as sugar, bear’s 
oil, honey and rum. If there is no food of any 
kind in the house, which is often the case, the 
fact is instantly mentioned, and is at once ac- 
cepted as a sufficient apology. Smith was so un- 
fortunate as to incur some reproach on this sub- 
ject also. While he and his adopted brother, 
‘ontileaugo, were encamped in the woods, hunt- 
ing, there came a hunter of the Wyandot tribe, 
who entered their camp, faint and hungry, hav- 
ing had no success in hunting, and consequently 
having fasted for several days. 

Tontileaugo was absent at the time, but Smith 
received the visitor with great hospitality, as he 
thought, and gave him an abundant meal of 
hominy and venison. Shortly after the Wyan- 
dot’s departure, Tontileaugo returned, and Smith 
informed him of the visit of the stranger and of 
his hospitable reception. Tontileaugo listened 
with gravity, and replied: “And I suppose, of 
course, you brought up some of the sugar and 
bear’s oil, which was left below in the canoe?” 

“No,” replied. Smith, “I never thought of it. 
It was at too great distance.” 

“Well, brother,” returned Tontileaugo, “you 
have behaved just like a Dutchman! I can ex- 
cuse it in you for this time, as you are young, 
and have been brought up among the white 
people; but you must learn to behave like a war- 
rior, and not be caught in such little actions! 
Great actions alone can.ever make a great man!” 

The power of these people in sustaining long- 
continued fatigue is extraordinary. Even their 
squaws will travel as fast as an ordinary horse, 
and carry an incredible quantity of baggage upon 








European Game 


30,000 live Bohemian Partridges. Price, per pair, during 
December, $5. January and February, $6.75; March, 
$7.75; April, $8.75. A discount of $1.00 per pair for 50 pairs 
and over. Bohemian Black-necked Pheasants. Cock, $3.80; 
hen, $4.80 English Pheasants, $1.00 additional each. Fe- 
male Hares, worming © to 11 Ibs., $8.80; per pair, $13.80. 
Packing, 15 cents per hare; 50 cents for 5 pairs partridges 
or 5pheasants. Prices guarantee live arrival in New York. 
Further stations of destination, 15 per cent. premium of 
insurance. 


Several hundred thousand Partridge and Pheasant Eggs 
in March and June. 


Direct all inquiries and orders to . 


FRANCIS HORACEK, 


The Greatest Exporter of Game in the World, 
Starkenbach, Bohemia, Austria. ~ 








15,000 Ferrets, perfect workers. These animals exter- 
minate rats, hunt rabbits. 48-page illustrated book for 
6 cents. Circular price list free. e 

SAMUEL FARNSWORTH, Middletown, Ohio 


PHEASANTS.—A _FEW _ PAIRS _RING-NECKS. 
FRANK A. HALL, MONTCLAIR, N. J. 5 


FOR SALE.—One buck, two does (one with fawn) and 
two ccaries, all quite tame. Address ALBERT J. 
RICHARDS, Bridge Cottage, Nahant, Mass. 
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hard and close.” 


Catalogue free. 


ILION, N. Y. 
Agency 
315 Broadway, New York City 





‘“‘The greatest game gun yet,’ 
a prominent sportsman. 

Remington Autoloading worked perfectly, and shot 
‘It loads itself, is perfectly safe, has 
little recoil and sells at $40 list, subject to discount. 


A full tine of Double Guns also for sale by all Dealers 
REMINGTON ARMS COMPANY 


FOREST AND STREAM. 















" says 
‘*My 


Sales Office 
San Francisco, Cal. 








their backs. In the spring of 1756—this was the 
year following Braddock’s defeat, which occurred 
on July 9, 1755—a great quantity of game had 
been killed, at a considerable distance from the 
village; and all the inhabitants, including squaws 
and boys, turned out to bring it home. Smith 
was loaded with a large piece of buffalo, which, 
after carrying two or three miles, he found too 
heavy for him, and was compelled to throw 
down. One of the squaws laughed heartily, and 
coming up, relieved him of a large part of it, 
adding it to her own pack, which was before as 
large as Smith’s. This, he says, stimulated him 
to greater exertions than the severest punishment 
would have done. 

Their warriors, for a short, distance, are not 
swifter than the whites, but are capable of sus- 
taining the exercise for an incredible length of 
time. An Indian warrior can run f»r twelve or 
fourteen hours without refreshment, and, after a 
hasty meal and very brief repose, appear com- 
pletely refreshed and ready for a second course. 
Smith found it more difficult to compete with 
them in this practice than in, any other. For, 
although he could run with great swiftness for a 
few miles, he could not continue such violent 
exertion for a whole day. While he and his 


brother Tontileaugo were encamped at a distance | 


from the others, they were much distressed from 
having to pack their meat from such a distance; 
and, as three horses were grazing near them— 
for there was grass under the snow—Tontileaugo 
proposed that they should run them down, and 
catch them, it having been found impossible to 
take them in any other way. 

Smith, having but little relish for the under- 
taking, urged that it would be impossible to 
catch the horses, which were wild and_ swift. 
But Tontileaugo replied, that he had frequently 
tun down bear, deer, elk and buffalo, and be- 


lieved, that in the course of a day and night, he | 


could run down any four-footed animal except 
the wolf, 
were swifter than horses for a short distance, yet 
that a horse could run much longer than either 
the elk or the buffalo, and that he was confident 
that they would tire themselves to no purpose. 
The other insisted upon making the experiment 
at any rate; and, at daylight, on a cold day in 
February, and over a hard snow several inches 
deep, the race began. The two hunters stripped 
themselves to the moccasins, and started at full 
speed. The horses were in good condition and 
very wild, but contented themselves with running 
in a circle of six or seven miles circumference, 
and aan not entirely abandon their grazing 
groun 


[TO BE CONTINUED.] 





HE HAD THEM. 


The Sport—How would you tell a young par- 
tridge from an old one? 


The Kid—By the teeth, sir. 


at Sport—Great Scot, a partridge hasn’t any 


The Kid—No, but I’ve got some. 


_—$—$_$__$———————S 


Smith observed, that, althought deer | 





Kennel Special. 


Ads under this head, 2 cents a word a time (or 3 cents 
in capitals). Cash must accompany order. 





For Sale.—Full-blood En 
ers that are hunted. OA 
Pontiac, Mich. 


aie BEAGLE Hounds, Hunt- 
LAND BEAGLE KENNELS, 





Norwegian bearhounds, Irish wolfhounds, deer and cat 
hounds. English bloodhounds, American foxhounds. 
Four-cent pane for illustrated catalogu 

WOOD’ KENNELS, » an Ky. 


FOR SALE.—Pointer dog, liver and white, five years old, 
well broken on quail, pheasants and woodcock; backs, retrieves 
and obedient to whistle and command. “_ Bell of Hessan; 
sire, Kentis Chip. Price, $50.00. A. . HULL, Box 158, 
Montgomery, Pa. 








For Sale.—Dogs, hogs, Pigeons, sea Belgian Hares. 
8 cents for “Fe | illustrated catalogue. 
LLOYDT, Dept. “M.,” Sayre, Pa. 


FOR SALE.—Thoroughly trained pointers, setters ‘and 
hounds. Can furnish you a good one at a moderate price 
at any time. GEO. W. LOVELL, Middleboro, Mass. 


FOR SALE.—Registered Chesapeake Bay pups, four 
months old. MAURICE SCHINDLER, Sisseton, S. D 


For quick sale.—Several trained pointers, setters, coon, 
1. me rabbit hounds, at half values. Box 147, Newton, 














Hounds for Sale.—Eight fox and one deer hound. Good 








hunters. E, P. BAILEY, Breeder and Trainer, Kennett 
Square, Pa. 

A fine, broken Peipeer dog for sale. A. W. PEARSALL 
Huntington, tf 
FOR SAELE.—Three wooden deg crates, best kind, 35 
inches long, 19 wide, 23 high, $5.00 eache WM. W. 





TRACY, PITTSFIELD, Mass. 26 


MODERN TRAINING. 


Handling and Kennel Management. 
Illustrated. Cloth. 373 pages. Price, $2.00. 


This treatise is after the modern ealemsana’ system of 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 





THE KENNEL POCKET RECORD 


Morocco. Price, 50 cents. 


The “Pocket Kennel Record” is, as its name implies, a 
handy book for the immediate record of all events oan 
transactions which take place away from home, intended 
to relieve the owner from the risk of trusting any im- 
portant matter to his memory. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 





TRAINING vs. BREAKING. 


Practical Dog Training; or, Training vs. Breaking. By 
S. T. Hammond. To which is added a chapter on train- 
Price, $1. 


ing pet dogs, by an amateur. Cloth, 165 pages. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


St. Louis World’s Fair, 1904: Gold Medal & Highest Award 
Paris Exposition, 





Spratt’s Patent | Tt Sake Son Se fee oe 
(America) Ltd. 


Pd B. Waters.° 















































1900: Gold Medal & Highest Award 


SPRATT’S PATENT. 


AM. (LTD.) 

Manufacture specially prepared foods for 
DOGS, PUPPIES, 
CATS, RABBITS, 
; POULTRY, 

eae. PIGEONS, GAME, 
Ness. BIRDS, FISH. 
Write for Catalog ue, “Dog Culture,” with practical 


chapters on the feeding, kenneling and management of 
dogs; also chapters on cats. 





1324 Valencia St., San Francisco, Cal. 





BOOK ON 


DOG DISEASES 


AND 


HOW TO FEED. | 


Mailed FREE te any address by the author. 
H. CLAY GLOVER, 0. V.S., 1278 Broadway, New York. 


DO YOU HUNT? 


Trained COON, FOX and DEER 
HOUNDS For Sale. Reasonable Prices 
Here in_Arkansaw we have millions of / 
Coons, Foxes and Deer at our door to 
train our hounds with, and we train them 
too. They “‘ Deliver the Goods.” A few 
trained Rabbit and Squirrel Dogs. Also 
untrained Pups. For particulars address 
SPRING RIVER KENNELS 
Box 27, Imboden, Ark. 


IMPROVED SPIKE COLLAR, 


For use in dog training. Price, $2.00. 
mail, $2.10. Send for circular. 


B. WATERS, 
346 Broadway, New York. 


HORSE AND HOUND 


By peo D. Williams, Master of Peston, Iroquois 

Hunt Club; Keeper Foxhound Stud Book; Director 

National Foxhunters’ Association; Official Judge, 
Brunswick Hunt Club. 


“Horse and Hound” is encyclopedic in all that per- 
tains to foxhunting. It has ge as follows: Hunt- 
ing. The Hunter. Schoolin Hunters. Cross- 
Country Riding and Origin o a American Hound. 
Breeding and Raising Horses. “The Kennel. Scent. The 
Fox. ‘Tricks and Habits of the Fox. In the Field. 
Hunt Clubs. The style is clear and crisp, and every 
chapter abounds with hunting information. The work is 
ooo sely illustrated. Price, 0. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


Canoe and Camp Cookery. 


A practical cook book for canoeists, Corinthian sailors 
and outers. By “Seneca.” Cloth, 9% pages. Price $1.00. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 
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The Dog on His Travels 


One great trouble sportsmen experience in traveling to and 
from the shooting grounds is in transporting their dogs; the 
same trouble is experienced by kennel men and bench show 
exhibitors; for this reason our dog crates were designed}; in 
the corner is a receptacle for water; on the front is a pocket 
for dog biscuits; crates have a false bottom; insures cleanli- 
ness; they are strong, light, perfectly ventilated; prices are 
for 24-inch long by 17 ,wide, $10; 30x18, $11; 36x21, $12; 
42X24, $16; 48x30, $22; special-size for two setters, $15; 
puppy crates, $3.50, $4, and $5. Ask for free catalogue of 
“Doggy” goods. 


IVER JOHNSON SPORTING GOODS CO. 


163 Washington Street, Boston, Mass. 


WE ARE. 


HEADQUARTERS 


FOR. THE 


L. C. SMITH GUNS 


MANUFACTURED BY THE HUNTER ARMS CO. 


And show the finest line of these guns in single and double 
trigger, with or without Automatic Ejectors, to be seen any 
where in the United States, 


List Prices from $50.00 to $740.00 


VON LENGERKE & DETMOLD, 
549 Fifth Avenue, 


Near 34th Street NEW YORK 


Catalogue and Discounts on Application 


Shoot Ballistite 


The Best Shotgun Smokeless Powder on Earth 


Mr. Guy Ward, of Walnut Log, Tenn., in 18 Events from Oct. 22d to Nov. 


_1oth, broke 1697 ex 1800 Targets—o4 4. 


Sim Glover wins New York Athletic Championship at Eastern Handi- 
cap Tournament, Travers Island, Dec. 12th. Score, 96 ex 100. 
The basket is full, but we have a new and larger one for 1907. Ballistite 
(dense) and Empire (bulk) the best smokeless powders on earth. 
75 Chambers Street, 


J. H. LAU @ CQ, ” notion city. 


Agents for the NOBEL’S EXPLOSIVES CO., Lid., Glasgow, Scotland. 
Send for “Shooting Facts.” 


FINE GUN 





All the Prominent ENGLISH 
and AMERICAN MAKES 


Scott, Greener, Purdey, Jos. Lang @ Son, 
The New Fox (Latest Am. Gun), Parker, Smith, Lefever, 
Remington, Ithaca, Etc. 


OUR SPECIALTY: 


HIGHEST GRADE GUNS 


Send for descriptive circular of our 


Swedish Leather Jackets. 


*We control the importation of 


these Finest Skins. 


No. 3011.—Greener Crown quality 
Pigeon Gun, without self-acting 
ejector. Cost $435, and is © splen- 
did specimen of this grade Has 
straight grip, fine English walnut 
stock, Sir Foesgh Whitworth bar- 
rels, both barrels full choke. 
Elaborate engraving. Very few 
Crown Greeners ever come into 
the market second hand, and 
when they.do are snapped up at 
once. In absolutely perfect con- 
dition, without flaw or blemish, 
and a great bargain at 


No. 1455.—Greener Ejector Pigeon . 


Gun. One of the best shooting 
Gees we have ever had, In splen- 

id second-hand condition. Cost 
new $250. Has very fine polished 
‘Circassian walnut stock, straight 
gri , large gold shield, no safety, 

me Damascus barrels. Dimen- 
sions: 12-ga., 30-in. barrels, 7 Ibs. 
9 oz. weight, 2 1-16 in. drop and 


13% in. stock. A great bargain at.$150.00 


No. 1480.—Francotte Hammerless, 
in first-class condition, 12-ga., 30- 
in. barrels, 6 Ibs. 15 oz. weight, 
2% in. drop and 14% in. stock. 
English walnut full pistol grip 
stock, elaborate engraving. ie- 
mans-Martin steel barrels, left 
barrel modified, right barrel cyl- 
inder. Cost $135. A bargain at.. 


No. 1844.—J. V. Needham Ejector 
Hammerless. An extremely good 
specimen of the Anson & Deeley 
type of hammerless ejector. Has 
iemans-Martin steel barrels, both 
tull choked. Handsome English 
walnut stock, half — grip, 
nicely engraved. imensions: 
12-ga., -30in. barrels, 7 lbs. 6 oz. 
weight, 2% in. drop and —¥ in. 
stock. Net price has been $100 
but it is slightly shopworn, and 
WEE BON): Bt cccccce sienove eecueeees 


No. 2052.—Greener Featherweight 
Field Gun. A splendid little gun, 
and only shopworn. Fine Eng- 
lish walnut stock, Siemans-Martin 
steel barrels, left modified, right 
cylinder, 12-ga., 28-in. barrels, 
5 lbs. 15 oz. weight, 2% in. drop 
and 14% in. stock. Regular price 


$90.00 


$75.00 


$150 net. Special bargain at $120.00 


No. 2018.—Greener Grand Prize 
Figece Ejector. Cost $300.00. A 
splendid specimen of the grade, 
and as good as new. Siemans- 
Martin steel barrels, both extreme 
full choke. Polished Circassian 
walnut stock. Straight grip, elab- 
oxately engraved. Horn fence, 
rice 


No. 3010.—Greener Far-Killin 
Single Duck Gun. A splendi 
long range duck gun that sells 
regularly at $125. Dimensions: 
10-ga., 36-in., 13 lbs. weight, 2% in. 
drop and 14% in. stock. ine 
English half pistol grip stock, 
under-grip action, Greener lam- 
inated barrels and a magnificent 
shooter. Price 


$85.00 


Established 1826 


Other Guns Taken in Trade 


Send 6 cents in 
stamps for Cata- 
logue and List of 
Second-Hand 


Guns. 


No. 1031.—Greener Ejector Trap 
Gun. A splendid shooting gun 
and a bargain. Fine English 
laminated barrels, handsome im- 
ported walnut stock, scroll fence, 
full choke both ,barrels. Cost 
$250, and as good as new. Dimen- 
sions: 12-ga., 30-in., 7 lbs. weiglt, 


WM. READ @ SONS 


107 Washington St., Boston, Mass. 
The Old Gun House 


‘ More Fine Second-Hand Guns. 


2% in. drop, 14 in. stock. Price, $150.00 


No. 3012.—Remington Hammer- 
less Ejector, with one set of trap 
barrels and one set of field bar- 
rels. The gun with field barrels 
is 28 in. and weighs 7% lbs. ; right, 
cylinder; left modified. With the 
trap . 30-in. and weighs 
7% lbs.; right, modified and left 
full choke. The gun is like new 
and has handsome half an 
grip, English walnut stock, min 
drop and 14% in. stock; fine 
Damascus barrels, and cost $142. 
It can be bought for 

No. 1746.—W. & C. Scott & Son 
Hammer Duck Gun, 10-ga., 30-in. 
barrels, 9% Ibs., 2% in. drop and 
13% in. stock. Cost new , and 
is in first-class condition. Fine 


_English walnut stock, full pistol 


grip. English laminated barrels, 
under-grip action, magnificently 
engraved, and a bargain at 
No. 3025.—W. C. Scott & Son 
Monte Carlo Model Hammerless. 
Very fine Damascus barrels, half 
pistol grip stock, crystal aper- 
tures. A fine shooter, and in 
splendid conditfon. Cost new $145. 
imensions: 12-ga., 30-in, barrels, 
7lbs. 5 oz. weight, 2% in’ drop, 
13% in. stock. A bargain at.... 
No. 1499.—W. E. Schaeffer Son 
8ga., Single Hammer Duck or 
Goose Gun. This gun is like new 
and cost $150 only a short time 
ago. It is the best specimen of 


a Schaeffer single gun we: have. 


ever seen. The barrels are fine 
Damascus, and 34 in, long, and 
the gun weighs 12 lbs. It has 
3% in. drop and the stock is 18% 
in. long. Fine English walnut 
half a grip stock, top lever, 
D. & E. fore-end. Can be bought 


No. 3034.—W. W. Greener Far- 
Killing Duck or Goose Gun. 
splendid heavy 8-ga., hammer 
un, full choked in both barrels. 
imensions: 8-ga., 36-in., 12 Ibs. 
4 oz. weight, 3% in. drop and 
13% in. stock. Siemans-Martin 


full choked barrels. Top lever, * 


Deeley & Edge fore-end, _ full 
— grip. Cost $200, and is in 


$100.00 


rst-class condition. Price $100.00 


No. 3033.—Stephen Grant Ham- 
mer Duck and Goose Gun, &ga., 
34-in., fine Damascus’ barrels, 
very dark Circassian walnut 
straight grip stock. Under-grip 
action. Elaborately engraved and 
finished. Cost $350, nd is as 
ood as new. Weight 12% Ibs. 

in. drop and 14% in. steck. 
Anyone appreciatng a fine Stephen 
Grant will find this a bargain at 


$125.00 


HENRY C. SQUIRES @ SON, 44 Cortlandt St., New York 





